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LATEST    PUBLICATIOITS 

Juvenile  Instructor  Office, 

SALT    LAKE    CITY,    UTAH. 


THE  MOUNTAIN'  MEADOWS  MASSACEE.      By  Cliarles  W.  Poniose. 

A  vciliatiiii  lofjort  of  u  lecture  upon  the  subject,  giving  j'ull  paiticuluis  of  the  lioi- 
rilile  tirtgedy,  und  showing  by  abunchmt  evidence  who  were  guilty  of  the 
crime.  Price,  20  Cents. 

SriTLEMKNT  TO  THE  'MOUNTAIN  MEADOWS  MASSACEE." 

This  contains  additional  important  testimony  concerning  the  alUiir,  which  was 
received  after  the  [jublication  of  tlie  i)am[)hlet  containing  the  lecture  iii)()n 
the  subject.  Price,  5  Cents. 

THE  TENNESSEE  >[  ASS  ACRE  AND  ITS  CAUSES.     Jiy  John  Nicholson. 

A  lecture  in  which  is  given  a  eomi)lcte  account  of  the  assassination  of  the 
missionaries  and  saints  in  Tennessee;  also  showing  the  causes  that  led  to  the 
perjjctralion  of  the  dreadful  crime.  Price.  20  Cents. 

BLOOD  .\TONEMENT.     By  Charles  W.  Penrose. 

An' explanation  of    the  doctrine  us  understood  and  taught  by   the  leadeis  of  the 
Chinch  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints.  i'rice,  20  Cents. 

WHY   WE  PJJACTICE  PLUHAL  MAIHUAGE.     By  Helen  Mar  Whitney. 

This  \\^n■k  was  written  for  the  purpose  of  imparting  a  piojicr  understanding  of  the 
sacred  principle;  and  it  gives  jdain  and  logical  reasons  for  the  adoi)tion  of  the 
system  of  jdural  marriage  by  the  Latter-day  Saints.  Price,  25  Cents. 

LABOHS  IN  THE  VINEYARD. 

The  latest  bcwk  of  the  "Faith-Promoting  Series."  It  contains  narratives  of  experi- 
ences in  the  missionary  Held,  which  are  veryjnteresting  and  well  Avorthy  of 
perusal,  especially  by  the  young.  Price,  2')  Cents. 

PICTUHE  Al.r.IM  AND  STORY  HOOK. 

.lust  the  thing  iur  children.  It  contains  entertaining  and  instructive  stories  and  a 
full-page  pictine  on  every  leaf.  Price,  25  Cents. 

We  have  also  published  some  Reward  Cards  and  Tickets,  for  Sunday  and  day  schools 
with  sini]tlc  verses  and   selections  from  the  Book  of  Momion  and  (lie  Doc(rin(! 
and  Covenants. 
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ALL  of  our  readers  doubtless  know  what  india  rubber  is  for 
it  is  found  in  one  shape  or  another  in  almost  every  house  ; 
but  few,perhaps,  of  our  j'ounger  readers  know  whence  it  comes 
or  how  it  is  obtained.  This  valuable  article  is  also  called  gum 
elastic  and  caoutchouc,  and  is  obtained  from  plants  which  grow 
in  temperate  climates.  But  it  is  only  in  tropical  or  sub-tropical 
climates  that  the  trees 
yield  a  sufficient  quantity 
for  gathering  and  ex- 
portation. The  greatest 
quantity  of  india  rubber 
is  obtained  from  South 
America,  although  a  con- 
siderable amount  also 
comes  from  British  India, 
the  west  coast  of  Africa 
and  the  Indian  Archi 
pelago. 

The  process  of  collect- 
ing the  gum  which  ex- 
ists in  the  milky  juice  of 
plants  continues 
from  July  to  January  is 
as  follows:  A  gash  is 
made  in  the  bark  of  tlio 
tree  with  a  very  narrow 
hatchet  into  which  a 
wedge  of  wood  and  a 
tube  are  inserted.  Below 
these  are  place<l  basins 
made  of  firge  leaves  or 
clay  wliicii  catch  the 
liquid  as  it  oo/cs  from 
the  tree.  In  four  or  five 
hours  eai-li  gash  or  orifice 
will  have  yielded  from  three  to  five  tablo-spoonfuls  when  it  will 
cease  and  new  in<-isions  inu.':t  be  made.  The  milk  is  then  jiourcd 
from  tlie  basins  into  a  large  earthen  vcs.scl  when  the  i)roccss  of 
smoking  and  shaping  it  is  begun,  before  the  milk  coagulate.-. 

A  fire  being  kindled  a  lioltonde.ss  earthern  pot  is  placed 
mouth  down  over  it,  so  tiiat  tiie  smoke  can  ascend  throiigli  the 
top.     The  person  who  is  to  perform  this  labor  then  takes   his 


mould,  and  pours  the  milk  over  it  with  a  cup,  and  passes  it 
slowly  to  and  fro  through  the  smoke  until  it  is  thoroughly  dry. 
He  then  pours  on  another  coat  which  he  smokes  and  dries  in  a 
similar  manner,  and  so  continues  until  the  required  thickness 
has  been  obtained,  when  the  moulds  which  are  made  of  wood 
or  clay  are  either  cut  or  washed  out  of  the  india  rubber.      The 

article  is  then  ready  for 
exportation  to  the  vari- 
ous countries  where  it  is 
manufactured  into  balls, 
erasers,  bands  and  many 
other  articles  too  numer- 
ous to  mention. 

When  the  crude  ma- 
terial arrives  from  abroad 
it  is  cut  into  small  shreds 
and  thoroughly  washed 
by  powerful  machinery, 
after  which  it  is  placed 
in  a  heated  room  to  dry. 
From  here  it  is  taken  to 
a  room  where  it  passes 
between  very  heavy  rol- 
lers until  it  becomes  a 
solid  mass  of  rubber  en- 
tirely free  from  airholes. 
This  mass  is  then  cut 
underwater  by  powerful 
knives  or  shears  into 
slieets  which  are  sold  to 
stationers  to  be  cut  to 
n  y  desired  size  or  are 
supplied  to  manufactur- 
ers of  rubber  goods. 
Our  engraving  repre- 
sents some  of  the  natives  of  Snath  .\mcrica  who  live  near  th" 
.\nia/.on  river  in  the  act  of  gathering  the  milk  of  the  india 
rubber  tree.  By  some  the  tree  is  hewed  down  before  the  sap  is 
extracted,  but  this  method  is  not  considered  to  be  as  good  as  to 
draw  from  the  tree  while  standing,  for  the  gum  docs  not  flow 
as  readily  when  the  trunk  is  detached  from  the  roots.  Besides, 
when  cut  down  it  will  not  gather  another  yield  of  gum. 
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ADVICE    TO    YOUNG    GIRLS. 


1^ 


GIRLS,  now  is  the  time  (o  improve  yourselves.  Do  not  dis- 
grace your  bright  young  minds  by  giving  place  to  low, 
trivial  tlioughts,  for  the  mind  is  too  precious  a  jewel  to  be  thus 
degraded.  Try  to  ennoble  yourselves  in  every  way.  Keep 
good  company.  You  may  be  assured  that  if  you  once  mingle 
in  bad  society  the  taint  which  j-ou  receive  by  coming  in  con- 
tact with  it  will  not  be  verj'  likely  to  leave  you,  no  matter 
how  much  you  may  try  to  reform.  Some  one  will  be  sure  to 
point  at  you  and  say:  "She  cannot  be  very  much,  for  she  asso- 
ciates with  such  a  one,  who  bears  no  good  character." 

Again,  use  good  language,  for  slang  phrases  tend  to  lower 
and  deform  the  mind.  To  be  ladies  in  every  sense  of  the  word, 
act  natural.  Do  not  keep  late  hours  at  night;  obey  your 
parents  in  all  things;  never  give  them  an  unkind  word,  for  if 
you  do  you  will  one  day  regret  it.  Lessen  their  burdens  all 
you  can,  and  by  so  doing  you  will  call  down  blessings  from 
above  upon  you.  Take  heed  of  every  good  counsel  they  may 
give  you;  for  every  time  you  disobey  your  parents,  every  new 
care-worn  look  you  cause  to  appear  upon  their  faces,  after  you 
have  reached  the  age  of  understanding,  will  only  heap  coals  of 
fire  upon  your  own  head. 

Do  nut  be  offended,  dear  sisters,  if  I  speak  plain,  for,  in  the 
language  of  the  Bible,  "open  rebuke  is  better  than  secret  love," 
and  "faithful  are  the  wounds  of  a  friend;  but  the  kisses  of  an 
enemy  arc  deceitful. ' '  Some  of  my  young  sisters  seem  to  mock 
at  religion  and  make  light  of  it.  Now,  girls,  ask  yourselves, 
"Is  this  right?"  Question  your  hearts;  see  if  there  is  not 
hidden  away  down  deep  in  some  of  their  recesses  some  good 
Spirit  that  has  been  trying  to  make  itself  manifest,  but  which 
you  have  been  crushing  down  all  the  time.  Why  is  it  that 
some  of  my  young  sisters  are  .so  afraid  of  being  pointed  out  as 
too  religious?    Shall  I  tell  you?    It  is  fashion,  pride  and  fol'y. 

I  would  advise  all.  however,  to  heed  the  Bible  injunction: 
"Kemeniber  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy  youth,  while 
the  evil  days  come  not,  nor  the  years  draw  nigh  when  I  shall 
say  I  have  no  pleasure  in  them."  Be  not  ashamed  to  worship 
(rod;  has  Jesus  not  said,  "He  that  is  afraid  to  own  me  before 
man,  him  shall  I  be  afraid  to  own  before  our  Father,  who  art 
in  heaven?" 

As  I  said  before,  do  not  keep  late  hours  at  night,  for  it  is 
injurious  to  your  health,  and  ever  so  much  so  to  what  we  ought 
to  prize  above  anything  else,  and  that  is  a  good  name.  If  you 
have  gentleman  company  on  an  evening,  give  them  to  undcr- 
-';ind  they  can  never  stay  later  than  ten  o'clock;  that  is  late 
enough  for  any  young  lady  to  be  up.  Remember  that  "the 
excesses  of  youlli  arc  draughts  upon  old  age,  payable  with 
interest  alxjut  thirty  years  after  date." 

There  are  many  of  our  young  .si-^ters,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  who 
disfigure  their  faces  with  what  is  called  face  powder;  and  I  am 
afraid  not  a  few  of  the  older  si.sters  follow  thisobno.\ious  habit. 
It  is  a  shame  that  any  of  us  should  indulge  this  frivolous  fash- 
ion. I  can  never  associate,  within  my  mind,  a  true,  noble, 
religious  character  with  one  pursuing  such  a  course.  Take  my 
advice,  dear  si.-iters,  and  that  of  many  more  honest-hearted 
Saints,  and  ca?t  this  bad  habit  aside. 

In  this  great  hour  of  trouble,  when  our  people  are  under- 
going so  much  injustice,  when  good,  noble  men  arc  sent  to 
prisons  for  a  holy  cause,  when  wives  and  children  are  almost 
worse  than  husbandlcss  and  fatherless  (when  they  reflect  on  the 
sufferings  of  their  loved  ones),  when  cruel  men  are  robbing  us 
of  our  riehts  as  a  free  people,  then  <an  we  as  si-'ters  not  find 
something  more  noble,  more  worthy  of  ourgirlbood  or  woman- 


hood, than  to  give  ourselves  up  to  foolish  pastimes  and  fash- 
ions? Let  us  aim  to  be  noble,  self  sacrificing  women;  women 
that  dare  do  what  is  right  regardless  of  any  temptations  placed 
in  our  paths.  Let  us  prepare  ourselves  to  become  good  wives 
and  mothers,  and  also  to  be  women  able  to  combat  with  and 
overcome  the  wickedness  of  the  world.  If  we  labor  to  do  good 
in  this  way  God  will  assist  and  abundantly  bless  us.        Ida. 


STORY  FOR   THE   LITTLE   ONES. 


MY  dear  children,  I  am  going  to  tell  you  a  true  story  to-day 
and  by  it  you  can  learn  something  about  the  way  in 
which  (iod  deals  with  His  people,  and  the  manner  in  which 
He  sometimes  provides  for  the  wants  of  those  who  have  faith 
in  His  promises  and  rely  upon  Him  for  aid  and  protection. 

A  great  many  years  ago,  before  you  were  born,  when  I  tah 
was  inhabited  only  by  Latter-day  Saints  and  Indians,  the  Lord 
permitted  an  army  of  grasshoppers  to  come  and  eat  up  the 
people's  grain  and  in  consequence  of  this,  a  great  many  fam- 
ilies suffered  for  bread.  I  do  not  know  why  the  Lord  suffered 
the  crops  of  His  people  to  be  destro}-ed,  unless  it  was  that 
they  and  the  world  might  learn  that  He  was  able  and  willing 
to  take  care  of  His  faithful  Saints  under  all  circumstances  and 
to  teach  them  to  rely  upon  Hioi  more  fervently  than  ever 
before. 

I  knew  one  good  man  at  this  time  who  had  always  endeav- 
ored to  serve  the  Lord  and  had  great  faith  in  the  promises 
made  by  Him  to  protect  His  people. 

Many  months  before  the  harvest  came  in,  in  the  year  follow- 
ing that  of  the  grasshopper  siege,  the  flour  in  this  good  man's 
house  had  become  nearly  exhausted  and  he  knew  not  where 
another  pound  was  to  be  bought  for  his  little  family  of  seven. 

It  was  at  this  time  that  two  men,  neighbors,  came  one 
morning  with  empty  sacks  to  this  man  to  borrow  a  few  pounds 
of  flour  to  feed  their  little  ones  at  home.  The  good  man  of 
the  house  looked  at  his  scanty  .supply,  scarcely  thirty  pounds 
and  (Jccidc<l  to  give  them  each  five  pounds;  as  ho  weighed  it 
out  to  them  and  they  turned  to  leave,  his  good  and  benovolent 
spirit  prompted  him  to  say  to  them,  "Brethren,  your  families 
are  each  as  large  as  mine,  your  children  are  as  capable  of  suf- 
fering and  can  cry  as  hard  as  mine  for  bread;  we  will  divide 
this  sack  of  flour  eciuaily  between  us  and  when  it  is  gone  the 
Lord  who  has  cared  for  and  protected  us  since  the  days  of 
Nauvoo  will  care  for  us  still;  I  am  not  afraid  of  starvation 
while  He  has  a  care  over  us." 

The  men  departed  with  feelings  of  gratitude  and  left  their 
blc'sing- and  invoked  the  blessing  of  God  upon  their  generous 
neighbor.  It  was  remarkable  the  length  of  time  that  ten 
pounds  of  flour  lasted  that  good  man's  family,  the  small  cake 
that  was  baked  from  it  every  morning  for  their  sustenance 
seemed  to  scarcely  le-sen  the  (|uantity.  Yet  after  many  days 
the  last  dust  was  shaken  fiom  the  sack  and  their  cupboaid  was 
left  bare.  With  a  prayer  of  devotion,  thegood  man  commended 
hi-i  family  to  the  lare  of  heaven  and  went  to  his  work  in  the 
field  without  his  breakfast.  When  lie  returned  in  the  evening 
his  wife,  who  had  been  also  absent  during  the  day,  met  him  at 
the  door  with  an  overjoyed  countenance  saying.  "Who  brought 
the  sack  of  flour  to  us?" 

The  good  man  entered  his  dwelling  and  there  s'ood  the  sack 
which  had  been  emptied  that  morning  filled,  with  flour.  He 
said,  "I  know  not  how  the  flour  came  to  be  here  and  we  will 
not  en'iuire,  but  let  us  give  thanks  to  God  that  it  is  here."  And 
on  their  bended  knees  they  poured  forth  their  gratitude  to 
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God  for  the  timely   aid  and  assistance  which  He  had  given 
them. 

Alter  this  instead  of  one  cake  of  flour  per  day  their  child- 
ren received  three  cakes.  A  poor  widow  woman  having  four 
children  clinging  to  her  for  support,  who  lived  nearby,  received 
for  her  little  flock  each  day  an  equal  portion  from  it  and  all  of 
both  families  had  enough  to  eat  and  not  until  the  grain  in  the 
fields  was  ripe  enough  to  be  threshed  from  its  husks  between 
the  palms  of  the  little  children's  hands  was  the  last  dust 
shaken  from  this  wonderful  flour  sack.  Me. 


HANNAH,  AND    HER    BABY    AND 
HUSBAND. 


BY  KENNON. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


WHP^X  Hannah  reached  the  ante-room  of  the  prison  she 
saw  the  warden  waiting  there.  He  was  a  blufi^  hearty 
man,  of  whom  she  had  been  in  considerable  awe.  But  on  this 
day  there  was  so  much  of  kindliness  in  his  manner  that  the 
sorrowing  girl  was  tempted  to  stop  and  speak  to  him.  His 
manner  expressed  a  kind  of  sympathy  which  was  peculiarly 
grateful  to  Hannah.  He  said:  "My  girl,  if  your  husband  does 
his  duty  faithfully  here  you  may  rest  assured  that  he  will  not 
be  forgotten  by  me  and  the  other  officials  of  the  penitentiary. 
It  may  be  that  we  have  not  much  affection  for  Mr.  Thorndyke; 
but  we  have  the  highest  admiration  for  his  plucky  little  wife. 
His  escape  did  him  a  great  injury.  In  fact,  any  effort  of  the 
kind  militates  seriously  against  a  prisoner.  Your  husband  was 
in  a  fair  way  to  receive  a  pardon  from  the  governor  when  that 
misfortune  happened  to  you.  As  a  man  and  a  father  I  cannot 
blame  him  for  breaking  jail  and  going  to  find  you  under  the 
circumstances.  But  he  must  now  be  very  careful.  There  is 
an  effort  to  secure  a  mitigation  of  his  sentence,  and  I  would 
not  like  to  have  his  chances  destroyed  by  any  indiscretion  on 
his  own  part." 

Hannah's  face  flushed  and  paled  alteraately  during  this 
friendly  address.  A  great  wave  of  hopeful  joy  swept  over  her 
at  the  thought  that  Rupert  might  soon  be  released.  But  when 
she  remembered  the  desperate  project  for  escape  which  was  on 
foot,  and  recalled  the  part  which  Rupert  h»d  confessedly  taken 
in  the  plan,  her  heart  sunk  within  her,  and  her  complexion 
changed  from  scarlet  to  snow.  She  gasped  and  trembled — she 
would  have  fallen  had  not  the  warden  quickly  placed  a  chair  to 
receive  her  sinking  form.  A  glass  of  water,  for  which  the 
jailor  called  loudly  and  soon  received,  speedily  removed  her 
fainting  feeling;  but  the  woe  of  her  heart  was  not  stilled.  The 
full  danger  in  which  her  husband  now  stood  was  apparent  to 
her  mind.  Not  only  was  ho  likely  to  lose  by  this  second  ctt'ort 
to  escape,  all  the  benefit  which  would  result  to  him  because  of 
the  sympathy  felt  for  Hannah,  but  worse,  fiir  worse,  he  would 
be  quite  as  certain  to  be  called  to  account  for  his  former  break 
from  the  prison.  This  would  entail  a  sentence  to  an  additional 
term  of  service.  The  prospect  seemed  appalling  to  Mrs. 
Thorndyke.  Before  her  there  stretched  an  indefinite  time  of 
loneliness  And  what  made  the  pain  of  her  heart  more  poig- 
nant, she  felt  with  bitter  fear  that  ]{ui)ert's  love  could  scarcely 
survive  the  ordeal  of  an  imprisonment  for  a  term  of  several 
years.  She  dreaded,  too,  the  effect  upon  his  wayward  nature  of 
the  association  with  the  lawless  spirits  of  that  place.  His 
present  offense  did  not  rank  as  one  of  a  very  serious  nature.    But 


he  would  become  tutored  in  the  blackest  thoughts  of  crime. 
When  he  should  emerge — either  through  a  successful  attempt 
at  escape,  or  by  the  lapse  of  his  sentence — he  would  be  ready 
for  almost  any  deed,  for  the  sake  of  revenge  or  plunder. 

All  these  thoughts  passed  through  the  agonized  mind  of  the 
young  wife  with  the  speed  of  lightning  and  the  terror  of  death. 
C>ver  her  poor  head  hung  the  ruin  of  her  life.  How  could  her 
weak  hands  avert  its  fall ! 

The  warden  stood  idly  by,  watching  her  as  one  might  gaze 
upon  an  actor  in  some  mild  drama.  His  interest  in  her  was 
undoubtedly  great  in  comparison  to  that  which  he  usually 
betrayed  in  such  cases.  But  it  was  not  strong  enough  to  give 
him  any  insight  into  the  intense  suffering  of  this  bruised  soul. 
At  last  he  roused,  when  he  thought  she  had  sufficiently  recov- 
ered from  her  swoon,  and  said: 

"Come,  3'oung  woman,  for  your  own  sake  and  that  of  your 
husband,  you  must  not  give  way  to  unnecessary  grief  Keep 
your  wits  about  you,  my  girl;  and  now  you  must  go.  Next 
week,  when  you  come,  I  may  have  good  news  for  you." 

He  was  about  to  turn  away,  as  he  motioned  her  to  the  door. 
But  a  sudden  inspiration  had  come  to  Hannah.  She  seized 
his  hand  convulsively;  and  cried  in  piteous  tones: 

"Mr.  Butler,  oh,  sir!  You  must  save  my  husband  from  this 
awful  placel  Association  with  these  dreadful  men  will  com- 
plete his  ruin.  What  if  I  can  tell  you  of  a  murderous  plot  to 
escape — which  he  has  revealed,  will  its  discovery  help  him?  If 
I  can  learn  from  him  the  particulars  of  the  project  and  the 
names  of  the  ringleaders,  will  3-ou  promise  me  upon  your  honor 
that  he  shall  be  rewarded  with  his  liberty?" 

The  anxious  young  woman  was  about  to  betray  the  truth  that 
her  husband  himself  was  one  of  the  inciters  of  the  movement. 
For  indeed  it  had  been  his  fertile  brain  which  first  suggested 
the  desperate  plan,  although  it  had  been  the  courage  of  his 
confederates  which  had  carried  it  to  its  present  promising  stage 
and  which  had  prevented  Rupert's  withdrawal  from  the  scheme. 
But  she  reflected  that  this  might  entirely  end  his  chances  for  a 
pardon  or  a  commutation  of  his  sentence;  and  that,  coupled 
with  his  former  lapse,  it  might  and  probably  would  precipitate 
the  very  fate  which  she  was  seeking  to  avert.  On  the  other 
hand  she  was  suddenly  assailed  by  the  fear  that  this  betrayal  of 
his  comrades  might  bring  their  vengeance  upon  his  head.  On 
the  one  hand,  she  wanted  the  warden  to  believe  that  Rupert's 
connection  with  the  plot  was  not  complete;  and  that  he  was  will- 
ing to  use  his  knowledge  to  protect  the  prison  officials  and  the 
discipline  of  the  place.  And  on  the  other  hand,  she  was  no 
less  desirous  that  the  source  of  the  information  should  never 
become  known  to  her  husband  and  his  fellow-prisoners. 
Between  these  two  anxieties,  she  was  in  a  most  piteous  state. 
While  these  thoughts  were  passing  with  lightning  speed 
through  her  mind  the  astonished  warden  was  seeking  to  recover 
from  his  amazement.     And  at  length  he  spoke: 

"What  do  you  mean?  If  you  know  of  any  plots  or  plans 
why  don't  you  speak?  If  your  husband  has  not  meddled  with 
these  things  he  has  no  cause  for  alarm,  but  I  am  mightily  of 
the  opinion  that  if  there  is  any  escape  on  the  way,  he  has  got  a 
hand  in  it." 

These  words  at  first  fell  upon  Hannah  with  the  chill  of  death. 
But  she  quickly  roused,  and  though  she  was  dreadfully  fright- 
ened, she  realized  that  she  must  be  cool  for  Rupert's  sake.  The 
girl  had  a  good  deal  of  native  resolution,  which  had  been 
largely  increased  by  the  circumstances  of  her  unfortunate  (rain- 
ing under  the  eyes  of  Samantlia  Whop?cott,  and  by  the  woes  of 
her  married  life.  It  all  came  to  her  aid  at  this  critical  moment. 
( Tu  hf.  continued.) 
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la^0i  in  ilt  JiltU  ^m$. 


PRIMARY  EXERCISES. 


THE    LAST    SUPPER    OF   JESUS. 


^vPIE  gospel  had  been  preached  bj' Jesus 
^\\  and  His  disciples  for  three  3'ears.  You 
Y[f  know,  dear  children,  how  He  taught 
(i^V5^~^  ^lie  people  on  the  mount  and  in  par- 
:"^^'o'  ablcs,  and  how  many  miracles  He  did  to 
i^^  prove  that  He  was  the  true  Christ,  and  to 

/§  bless  the  people.  Yet,  for  all  this,  tliere  were 
many  who  would  not  believe,  and  who  sought  to 
find  something  against  Jesus  that  they  might  cast 
Him  into  prison  or  kill  Him. 

Jesus  and  His  disciples  came  to  Jerusalem  to  the 
great  feast  called  the  passover,  which  is  celebrated 
by  the  Jews  to  this  day.  It  is  in  remembrance  of 
the  time  when  the  children  of  Israel  were  in  bond- 
age, many  hundred  years  before  Christ  was  born, 
and  were  delivered  by  God  in  a  most  wonderful 
way.  Tlie  disciples  came  to  Jesus  to  know  where 
they  should  in-ejiare  ihe  feast  for  Him.  He  told 
them  to  go  to  sucli  a  man  in  the  city  and  say: 
The  Master  saith,  My  time  is  at  hand;  I  will  keep 
the  passover  at  thy  house  with  mj'  disciples.  So 
tiioy  did  as  He  told  them  and  found  tiie  man,  who 
had  an  upper  room  already  prepared.  Heie  they 
all  sat  at  the  table  in  the  evening,  when  .Icsussaid 
to  tliem.  One  of  you  shall  betray  me,  and  they  all 
felt  sorrowful  and  asked.  Is  it  I,  Lord?  Jesus 
could  read  the  hearts  of  all  and  He  answered: 
He  that  dippeth  bis  hand  with  me  in  the  dish. 
Then  Judas,  who  bail  already  arranged  to  betray 
Jesus  to  His  enemies, said  :  Lord,  is  iti?  and  Jesus 
answered.  Thou  liast  said. 

Wiiile  they  were  eating,  Jesus  took  lircad  and 
blessed  and  brake  it  and  gave  to  His  disciples  to 
eat,  saying:  Take,  eat;  for  this  is  my  body.  Tiien 
he  took  tiie  cup  of  wine  and  gave  thanks,  saying: 
I 'rink  ye  all  of  it;  for  this  is  my  blood  of  the  new 
testament,  w]ii<h  is  slied  for  you  for  the  remission 
of  sins. 

And  wlien  tiiey  bad  all  partaken  of  the  sacra- 
ment Jesus  told  them  He  would  not  partake  of  tlic 
fruit  of  the  vine  until  He  drank  it  new  with  them 
in  His  Father's  kingdom.  Then  they  sang  a  hymn 
and  went  out  with  Jesus  to  the  Mount  of  Olives. 
■  When  you,  dear  ciiildren,  partake  of  the  sacra- 
ment vou  must  remember  how  Jesus  sat  with   His 
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disciples  and  taught  them  what  to  do  to  witness 
they  would  remember  Him,  and  how  He  knew  one 
of  His  disciples  would  betray  Him;  yet  He  treated 
them  all  with  kindness.  He  afterwards  took  water 
and  washed  the  feet  of  His  disciples,  setting  them 
an  example  of  affection  and  showing  them  how 
they  were  to  minister  to  each  other  after  He  was 
crucified.  You  must  always  eat  and  drink  the 
Lord's  supper  with  a  prayerful  heart  and  then  you 
are  blessed  by  it. 

QUESTIONS. 

L — How  many  years  did  Jesus  travel  and  preach 
to  the  people? 

2. — What  was  the  feast  called  that  Jesus  and 
His  disciples  came  to  Jerusalem  to  celebrate? 

3. — What  did  Jesus  tell  His  disciples   to  do  to 
prepare  the  feast  of  the  passover? 

4. — What  did  Jesus  say  one  of  His  disciples 
would  do? 

5. — What  did  His  disciples  say  when  He  said 
one  would  betray  Him? 

0. — What  did  Jesus  do  with  the  bread? 

7. — What  did  He  say  the  water  represented? 

S. — What  do  we  call  the  partaking  of  the  bread 
and  water? 

8. — Where  and  when  do  tlie   Latter-day  Saints 
partake  of  the  sacrament? 

10. — Why  do  we  eat  the   Lord's  supper  on  the 
Sabbath  day'.' 

11. — How  sliould   we  feel   when   we  partake  of 
the  sacrament? 

12. — How  are  we  benefited  by  this  ordinance? 


AN  INCIDENT  OF  EARLY  DAYS. 


Years  ago,  when  the  Saints  first  came  to  these 
valleys,  there  was  a  good  sister  who  was  very  poor, 
just  as  all  the  people  were.  She  had  two  little 
children  and  her  heart  ached  many  times  because 
she  had  no  bread  to  give  them.  One  day  they 
were  very  hungry  and  their  motlier  said  to  them: 
"Co  into  tlie  loft,  children,  and  ask  Cod  to  bless  us 
and  send  us  some  bread." 

Up  the  ladder  they  climbed  and  the  little  girl, 
being  the  oldest,  prayed  first,  telling  her  little 
brother  that  he  must  pray  when  she  said  "Amen." 
After  an  earnest  i)rayer  from  the  dear  child  she 
paused,  and  the  little  brother  said,  in  a  solemn 
voice: 

"0,  Lord;  we  are  hungry,  and  ma's  hungry! 
I'lease  send  us  some  bre'ad — and  some  sweet-cake, 
too — for  Jesus'  sake.     Amen." 
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Then  they  went  down  to  their  mother,  who  sat 
at  the  foot  of  the  ladder  with  tearful  eyes,  but  a 
heart  full  of  faith  that  the  prayers  of  her  innocent 
little  ones  would  be  answered. 

In  an  hour  after,  a  neighbor'entered  j'with  two 
loaves  of  bread  and  a  big  cake  baked  in  a  pan. 
It  was  only  a  molasses  cake,  but,  oh,  how  good  it 
tasted  to  those  hungry  souls!  Thus,  you  see,  God 
heard  and_|answered  their  prayers. 

ZiNA. 


ALMOST    A    GRIME. 


I  HAD  spent  all  my  allowance,  and  there  lay  Sam  Dent's 
letter  before  me,  full  of  interest,  from  the  first  line  till 
"Yours  till  death,"  at  the  bottom  of  the  fourth  page.  Sam 
was  my  cousin. 

"What  a  shame  it  don't  go  through  Danville;  [it  was  the 
circus,  and  Sam  was  telling  me  about  itj  such  a  show  you 
never  saw  in  all  your  life!  Seven  elaphants,  all  dressed  in 
cloth  of  gold !  Tigers,  lions,  camels,  spotted  zebras,  and  all 
that  sort  of  thing,— chariot  races,  processions  a  mile  long. 
Try  for  a  holiday,  Tom,  and  come  over.  I'll  meet  you  any 
time  next  week,  and  Uncle  John  won't  care.  Tell  him  it's  not 
a  common  circus,  but  a  hippodrome.  You  always  have  a  little 
money  on>and.  Your  fire  will  only  be  two  dollars.  .  If  you 
don't  happen  to  have  more  than  that,  I'll  pay  your  way  in. 

"I  tell  you  it's  a  sight  in  a  lifetime.  You  may  never  see  it 
again.  Why,  the  tent  takes  acres,  and  the  music  is  just  splen- 
did !  And  then  the  horses,  and  little  Master  Antoine,  only 
eight  years  old,  just  as  quick  and  funny  as  a  monkey  !  And 
the  elephants  do  all  sort  of  tricks. 

"I  wish  you  lived  in  the  city.  You'd  have  no  end  of  fun. 
How  do  you  manage  to  exist  in  that  sandy  little  town?  I  don't 
see." 

I  arose  from  the  reading  of  that  letter  with  my  imagination 
on  fire.  Go  I  must  to  Burnett,  go  I  would  !  But  how  should 
I  do  it?  I  had  a  week  in  which  to  consider,  but  by  the  end  of 
that  week  it  would  be  gone,  "the  most  splendid  show  in  the 

world !" 

I  turned  my  pockets  inside  out.  Not  a  penny  was  to  be 
found  there.  It  was  no  use  to  apply  to  my  father  or  mother. 
They  gave  me  all  they  could  afford  every  month — it  had  been 
the  rule  of  their  lives— and  I  was  never  to  apply  to  them  for 
a  penny. 

Now  what  was  lo  be  done?  With  my  imagination  inflamed, 
I  sat  down  to  consider.  Money  must  be  had,  even  if  I  sold 
something  of  value  to  obtain  it.  But  I  could  think  of  noth- 
ing I  could  do  or  sell. 

Mother  wa-i  busy  with  her  Saturday's  baking,  I  went  up 
stairs  to  her  room  and  examined  every  place  where  it  was 
likely  there  might  be  money.  At  last  I  found  in  one  of  the 
old  chest-drawers — ah,  that  old  mahpgany  chest  with  brass 
handles,  shall  I  ever  forget  it?— a  little  red  porte-monnaie.  I 
opened  it.  There  lay  five  one-dollar  notes.  For  some  time  I 
stood  looking  at  them.  "Tiioii  siialt  not  steaf, !"  It 
seemed  as  if  a  voice  sounded  these  words  through  my  heart. 

All  my  life  seemed  to  pass  before  me  as  I  stood  there,  my 
eyes   fixed,  as  if  fascinated,  upon    the    porte-monnaie, — my 


mother's  teachings,  my  father's  warnings;  and  yet,   strangely 
enough,  I  kept  the  porte  monnaie  in  my  hand. 

It  would  take  two  dollars  to  go  fo  the  city,  two  to  return, 
Mnd  one  dollar  might  bo  suflfieient  to  pay  my  way  into  the  circus. 
I  could  not  bear  the  idea  of  havine  my  cousin  pay  for  me,  for 
I  was  proud  enough  to  respect  appearances,  though  it  seems  I 
was  not  proud  enough  to  do  right. 

It  ended  in  my  taking  the  money  and  putting  back  the  porte- 
monnaie.  Contrary  to  my  expectations,  I  felt  much  more  easy 
in  my  mind  than  I  had  dreaded. 

The  deed  done  I  felt  in  a  measure  relieved.  I  believe  for  a 
time  rather  exulted  in  it.  I  looked  upon  the  act  as  a  smart 
business  transaction — as  borrowed  money,  in  fact,  which  after 
a  time  I  could  replace — a  feeling  which  has  cost  many  a  man 
both  his  character  and  his  life. 

My  mother  seldom  used  money.  The  bills  had  probably 
been  there  for  a  long  time.  It  might  be  weeks  before  she 
would  miss  them. 

I  went  down  stairs  and  found  some  hot  cookies  on  a  plate, 
put  aside  for  my  special  eating.  Mother  was  still  busy  and 
very  heated.     Betty,  the  old  servant,  was  setting  the  table. 

"You  better  take  Bob  and  go  down  to  the  depot  for  your 
father,"  said  my  mother;  "he  said  he  should  be  home  by  the 
six-forty  train,  and  it'sjusl  fifteen  minutes  of  seven." 

"Why,  I  didn't  know  father  had  gone  to  the  city  !"  I  said. 

"He  went  to  pay  a  note,  while  you  were  up  in  the  ten-aere 
lot.  He  didn't  care  about  going.  I  don't  know,"  she  added, 
her  face  taking  on  a  look  of  perplexity,  "but  we  shall  have  to 
sell  some  land.     There's  a  little  trouble  about  a  mortgage." 

"I  wish  we  could  sell  it  all  and  go  and  live  in  the  city."  I 
said. 

Then  I  went  out  and  harnessed  Bob,  and  drove  down  to  the 
depot.  All  this  time  I  had  not  experienced  any  particular 
uneasiness  on  account  of  the  money  I  had  taken. 

Whether  I  had  an  intuitive  feeling  that  I  had  not  yet  appro- 
priated it — that  I  could  still  at  any  moment  replace  it  in  the 
porte-monnaie;  or  whether  I  was  deficient  in  my  moral  per- 
ceptions, I  did  not  stop  to  inquire.  I  met  my  father,  who  was 
very  busy  talking  to  an  old  friend. 

"Ah,  Tom,"  he  said:  "I  was  wishing  you  would  meet  me;" 
and  he  invited  our  neighbor  to  get  into  the  wagon  beside  him. 

When  we  were  just  setting  down  to  tea,  mother  spied  some- 
body coming  up  the  yard. 

"There!"  she  said,  "I'm  so  glad  I  asked  you  this  morning, 
husband,  for  that  five  dollars,  for  1  don't  suppose  you  brought 
any  money  home?" 

"Not  a  cent,"  said  father,  sitting  down. 

"The  poor  man  needs  it,"  mother  went  on,  pouring  out  the 
tea,  "and  Betty  says  he  finds  it  hard  work  getting  along  with 
a  sick  wife  to  support.  But  dear  me,  I'm  so  tired,  I  don't 
feel  like  going  up  stairs." 

"Where  is  it,  mother?"  I  asked,  looking  up,  and  realizing 
that  my  face  was  getting  very  red.     "Let  me  get  it  for  you." 

I  waited  to  hoar  her  answer,  the  five  bills  lying  snugly  mean 
while  in  a  pocket-book  pretty  near  my  heart. 

"In  my  porte-monnaie,  Tom,  in  the  second  drawer  of  grand- 
mother's chest.     I  put  them  there  this  morning." 

Leaving  the  table,  I  went  to  the  door,  where  old  Tony,  lame 
Tony,  we  called  him,  stood  waiting. 

"I'll  bring  you  the  money,"  I  said,  as  I  turned  away,  and 
all  the  time  I  was  i-aying,  "Shall  T?" 

I  went  slowly  up  stairs  debating  the  matter  in  my  mind. 
Should  I  say  the  money  was  gone,  and^  leave  my  mother  to 
think  that  old  Betty  had  taken  it  when  she  made  the  beds? 


I  stood  on  top  of  the  stair,  with  the  money  in  my  hand,  at 
least  five  minutes,  calmly  considering  what  I  should  do.  Then 
I  slowly  wheeled  about  and  went  as  calmly  down  stairs.  Mother 
stood  at  the  door  looking  up. 

"I  began  to  be  afraid  you  eould'nt  find  it,  Tom,"  she  said, 
a  little  anxiously.  Not  till  that  moment  did  I  make  up  my 
mind. 

"Oh  yes,''  I  said,  as  carelessly  as  I  could,  and  held  out  the 
bills.  As  I  handed  them  to  her  our  eyes  met,  and  for  one 
awful  moment  I  felt  as  if  she  had  read  my  intention,  and  knew 
what  had  been  going  on  in  my  heart. 

Then  1  knew  the  meaning  of  the  word  remorse,  and  I  went 
in  to  supper  the  guiltiest  wretch  in  Christendom,  for  I  felt  I 
had  been  saved  from  committing  myself  by  the  merest  accident. 

It  seemed  so  strange  to  me  that  before  I  had  restored  the 
money,  I  had  felt  so  careless  of  consequences,  and  that  now  I 
should  be  so  overwhelmed  when  I  only  thought  of  my  inten- 
tion. 

Mother  paid  the  man,  and  came  in.  She  began  talking 
about  him,  his  gratitude,  how  he  had  to  pay  for  medicines, 
and  found  it  terribly  up-hiil  work  to  support  his  helpless 
family;  and  still  I  did  not  dare  to  look  at  her,  so  singularly 
was  I  impressed  with  the  feeling  that  she  knew  all  about  my 
temptation. 

"I  went  over  to  my  old  friend  Anderson's,"  said  my  father, 
"and  found  that  Joe  had  gone  into  a  new  speculation."  Joe 
was  Anderson's  brother. 

"What's  that'.'"  asked  mother. 

'lie's  gone  into  the  circus  business,  only  he  calls  it  by  the 
more  elegant  name  of  hippodrome,  and  as  the  show  is  some- 
thing different  from  anything  of  the  kind  that  has  ever  been 
seen  before,  it  is  drawing  great  crowds.  Anderson  gave  me  a 
couple  of  tickets,  and  as  I  must  go  to  Barnett  next  week  to 
finish  my  business,  I  think  I'll  take  Tom  and  give  him  a  treat 
for  once.     What  say  you,  Tom '?' 

I  wanted  to  speak,  but  something  made  me  feel  so  choked 
that  it  was  impossible.     However,  father  kept  on — 

''Tom  has  been  a  pretty  good  boy  this  Fall,  and  it's  hard  to  be 
tied  to  a  country  town,  when  one  is  just  the  age  to  wish  to  see 
all  sorts  of  nice  things." 

By  this  time  my  participation  in  the  crime  I  had  meditated 
not  so  very  long  ago,  seemed  to  me  simply  horrible.  I  felt 
the  veriest  guiltiest  wretch  that  had  ever  been  blessed  by  so 
kind  a  father. 

If  my  mother  had  not  called  fur  that  money,  and  I  had  gone 
through  that  same  experience  at  the  supper-table  with  the  bill-i 
in  my  pocket,  I  hardly  know  what  would  have  happened,  I 
should  have  felt  so  unutterably  mean. 

Well,  I  went  to  the  hippodrome  and  enjoyed  it,  but  it  was 
monlh.s  before  I  recovered  from  the  feeling  that  my  mother 
knew  all  about  it.  And  I  never  could  bring  myself  to  confess 
until  now.  —  Sdcetcd. 


The  education  of  the  human  mind  commences  in  the  cradle; 
and  the  impressions  received  there  frcf|uently  exert  their  influ- 
ence through  the  whole  of  life.  Principles  which  take  the 
deepest  root  are  tho.se  implanted  during  the  seasons  of  infancy, 
childhood  and  youth.  The  young  i)upil  takes  early  lessons 
from  ever>thing  around  him;  his  character  and  habit.s  are 
forming  before  he  has  any  consciousness  of  his  reasoning 
power. 


MY    FRIEND    JASPER. 


JASPER   MONROE'S   home  was  just  across    the  street, 
opposite  mine. 

Jasper  and  I  were  born  on  the  same  day.  We  grew  up  as 
like  in  size  as  we  were  in  age,  and  no  two  boys  were  ever  more 
closely  united  in  heart  than  we.  There  was  hardly  any  sacrifice 
we  would  not  have  made  for  each  other.  One  of  our  fevorite 
play-places  was  a  pile  of  rocks  about  half  a  mile  from  home, 
known  as  "Sharp  Nose  Crag."  The  "Crag"  was  high,  and 
overhung  the  bank  of  a  river. 

One  day  Jasper  and  I  had  climbed  to  the  top  of  these  rocks. 
Stc]iping  too  near  the  edge,  he  fell  with  a  cry,  into  the  swift- 
running  water  below. 

For  a  moment  I  stood  terrified.  I  had  learned  to  swim.  He 
had  not,  having  somehow  a  natural  timidity  in  the  water  that 
he  could  not  overcome.  I  realized  his  danger,  but,  doubting 
my  own  strength  to  save,  I  shouted  for  help  as  loudly  as  I 
could.  But  there  was  no  one  in  sight.  I  was  in  agony.  Just 
then  Jasper  rose  to  the  surface,  striking  out  wildly  with  his 
arms,  the  stream  rapidly  bearing  him  away.  Obeying  a  resist- 
less impulse,  I  leaped  in  after  him. 

It  was  a  desperate  struggle^n  the  strong  current,  and  in 
the  frightened  clutch  of  a  drowning  bo)-.  How  I  came  out 
alive  is  a  mystery  to  this  day.  But  a  good  Providence  aided 
me,  and  my  frantic  efforts  kept  us  both  above  water  till  we  had 
drifted  some  distance  below,  where  the  river  grew  broader  and 
shallower,  and  I  could  touch  the  bottom  with  my  feet. 

But  here  the  water  ran  even  swifter  than  before,  for  we  were 
just  at  the  entrance  of  "the  rapids"  under  the  cliff.  Sunk  to 
^lur  necks  as  we  were,  it  was  impossible  either  to  wade  or  swim. 
Jasper  was  nearly  exhausted.  I  clung  to  him,  and  screamed 
again  for  assistance. 

Fortunately,  my  first  outcry  had  been  heard,  and  now  two 
men  ran  down  the  bank  to  our  rescue.  By  the  time  I  reached 
dry  land  again,  I  was  as  helpless  as  Jasper. 

The  men  c.irried  us  home;  and  we  had  not  fully  recovered 
from  our  perilous  adventure  before  the  story  had  gone  through 
the  town  that  Jasper  Monroe  had  fallen  into  the  river,  and 
Royal  Hooper  had  saved  him  from  drowning  at  the  risk  of  his 
own  life.  Everybody  praised  me  for  what  I  had  done,  and  I 
found  myself  exalted  into  a  hero. 

Jasper's  gratitude  was  deep  and  sincere.  "I  should  not  be 
alive  now  but  for  you.   I  shall  never  forget  it  as  long  as  I  live. ' ' 

When  we  appeared  at  school  again,  he  could  not  refrain  from 
lionizing  me  among  my  mates,  and  pointing  mo  out  as  his 
benefactor.  "Boys,''  said  he,  "here's  the  boy  that  never  for- 
sakes a  friendl  He  staked  his  life  for  mine,  and  won  by  his 
pluck.  Three  cheers  fur  Royal  Hooper,  the  bravest  and  best 
fellow  among  us!" 

"Hurrah!  hurrah'  hurrah!"  responded  every  throat  on  the 
play-ground;  and  the  weight  of  honor  from  the  schoolboy 
ovation  that  I  received  quite  staggered  me. 

As  might  be  supposed,  after  all  this,  Jasper  and  I  were  drawn 
even  closer  to  each  other  than  before,  and  it  seemed  that  noth- 
ing could  disturb  the  strong  fricnship  that  existed  between  us. 
For  months  we  were  in.separable:  — 

"Two  so\il9  Willi  liut  a  single  thought, 
Two  hearts  ihnt  beat  ns  one," 

It  was  my  own  folly  that  provoked  the  first  discord.  One 
day  we  were  returning  from  school.  I  had  just  taken  the  prize 
for  declamation,  and  wa.s  feeling  uncommonly  merry,  perhaps 
a  little  self-important.  As  we  stopped  a  moment  under  the 
shade  of  a  big  oak  tree  by  the  roadside,  I  said  jokingly— 
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"Jasp,  take  off  your  hat.  You  should  uncover  your  head 
before  your  superiors.     You  forget  that  I'm  the  prize  man." 

He  laughed,  and,  prompted  by  a  spirit  of  perverse  fun,  I 
pulled  his  hat  from  his  head,  and  tossed  it  over  the  fence. 

He  went  after  it,  still  laughing,  though  slightly  irritated;  but 
as  soon  as  he  had  put  it  on,  I  pulled  it  off  again,  and  threw  it 
up  into  the  tree,  where  it  lodged  in  the  high  branches,  far  out 
of  reach.  He  climbed  after  it  with  difficulty,  and  as  I  stood 
watching  him,  I  said,  in  a  teasing  tone,  ''You'll  never  make 
your  mark  as  a  gymnast,  Jasp.    You're  clumsy  as  an  elephant." 

I  continued  to  laugh  at  him  till  he  came  down,  and  by  that 
time  his  face  was  flushed  with  anger.  As  soon  as  he  reached 
the  ground,  he  walked  straight  up  to  me,  seized  my  hat,  and, 
doubling  it  together,  hurled  it,  with  all  his  might,  over  a  clump 
of  alder  bushes.  It  fell  into  a  little  brook  just  beyond,  and 
was  soon  soaked  with  water. 

I  had  to  wade  into  the  stream  for  my  cap,  and  returned  furi- 
ous with  anger.  The  quarrel  was  now  fairly  kindled,  and  I  did 
not  stop  to  reflect  that  I  was  entirely  to  blame. 

"You've  spoiled  my  hat!"  I  cried.  "It  was  contemptibly 
mean  in  jou  to  throw  it  into  the  water." 

"You  began  it.  You  tossed  mine  into  the  tree.  It's  fair 
play,  and  you've  got  as  good  as  you  gave." 

"No,  it  isn't  lair  play.  If  a  plunge  bath  is  good  for  mi/  hat, 
it's. just  as  good  for  yours;''  and,  with  spiteful  quickness,  I 
snatched  his  hat  again,  and  ran  and  threw  it  into  the  brook. 
Jasper  saw  it  float  down  the  stream,  but  made  no  effort  to  get  it. 

"I'm  not  going  on  a  fool's  errand,"  he  said,  as  I  came  back. 

"Then  leave  it  there  if  j'ou  want  to,"  I  replied. 

"Yes,  I'll  leave  it  there;  and  take  that  for  your  meanness!" 
cr'ed  Jasper,  striking  me  a  blow  on  the  cheek. 

This  roused  me  to  fury,  and  I  dealt  him  a  heavy  blow  in  return. 
"I  won't  bear  a  blow  from  you,  nor  fifty  like  j'ou!"  I  shouted. 

He  was  not  slow  to  retaliate,  and  in  another  minute  we  were 
fighting  like  two  maniacs  We  struck  and  pounded;  aimed  at 
each  other's  eyes  and  noses,  and  in  our  rage  tried,  of  course,  to 
make  every  blow  hurt  as  much  as  possible.  Sometimes  it  was 
I  who  got  the  worst  of  it,  and  sometimes  Jasper.  We  were  so 
evenly  matched  that  the  combat  promised  to  be  a  long  one. 

"If  you'll  stop,  I'll  stop!"  3'elled  Jasper  at  last. 

"Never!  I'll  lick  you  till  you  beg!"  I  cried  in  return. 

The  words  were  hardly  spoken,  when  I  stepped  on  a  rolling 
stone  and  fell  violently  to  the  ground,  with  my  right  arm 
twisted  under  me.  I  felt  a  sharp  pain,  and  lay  faint  and  help- 
less     My  fighting  was  over. 

"I  give  up!"  was  all  I  could  say.  Then  I  grew  dizzy.  Objects 
began  to  swim  and  darken  before  my  eyes.  I  knew  that  1  was 
becoming  unconscious,  and  thought  I  was  going  to  die. 

What  happened  during  my  unconscious  moments,  I  do  not 
know,  but  when  I  revived  from  the  swoom  into  which  the 
severe  pain  had  thrown  me,  Jasper's  frightened  voice  was  call- 
ing my  name. 

Poor  Jasper!  His  fierce  anger  was  all  gone,  and  dL^trcss 
and  tenderness  had  taken  its  place. 

"I  thought  you  were  dead,"  he  gasped,  "i  thought  I  had 
killed  you.     0  dear,  I  am  .so  sorry!     What  shall  I  do?  ' 

"Take  me  home.     Oh,  my  arm!     It  is  broken  !" 

Jasper  half  sui)ported,  half  carried  me  to  my  father's  house, 
and  I  was  laid  on  the  bed  in  my  own  room.  My  parents  were 
greatly  alarmed  to  see  me  so  white  and  faint,  and  a  messenger 
was  at  once  .sent  for  the  doctor. 

The  operation  of  setting  my  broken  bone  was  terribly  pain- 
ful, and  I  swooned  again  before  it  was  over.  Jasper  remained 
in  the  house,  but  was  unable  to  witness  my  suffering.     After 


my  arm  had  been  splintered  and  bandaged,  and  I  had  recov- 
ered consciousness,  I  asked  for  him. 

My  father  called  him.  He  came  to  my  bed  side  and  burst 
into  tears. 

"0  Eoy,  this  is  dreadful!  You  saved  my  life,  and  I  have 
been  fighting  you— and  broke  your  arm!" 

"Never  mind,  Jasper,  I'm  to  blame.    I  began  the  quarrel." 

"And  I  got  mad  and  struck  you  in  the  face.  I  shall  never 
forgive  m3-self !" 

"What's  done  can't  be  undone,"  I  replied,  in  as  cheerful  a 
tone  as  I  could.     "But  we  won't  fight  again,  will  we?" 

"Ah,  boys,"  said  my  father,  seriously,  "you  have  had  a  sore 
lesson,  both  of  you.  Koyal  sees  now,  to  his  sorrow,  what 
thoughtless  teasing  may  lead  to.  Remember  that  'anger  rests 
in  the  bosom  of  fools,'  and  take  care  neither  to  indulge  it  nor 
provoke  it. ' ' 

Great  wa=  the  .astonishment  of  our  school  friends  when  the 
news  went  abroad  that  Jasper  and  I  had  been  fighting,  and 
that  I  was  seriously  hurt. 

"It  beats  all  creation  !"  e.\claimed  Joseph  Harrington. 

"Hot  love  is  soon  cooled.  When  I  saw  Jasp  and  Roy  such 
thick  friends,  I  knew 'twouldn't  last,"  said  Philip  Montague. 

In  a  few  months  my  arm  was  strong  as  ever,  and  I  was  in 
my  old  place  again  in  the  same  seat  with  my  friend  at  school. 
In  time  we  entered  college  together  in  the  same  class,  and  occu- 
pied the  same  room.  After  graduation,  we  travelled  together 
through  Europe;  and  on  our  return,  began  business  under  the 
sign  of  Hooper  <fc  Monroe. 

The  lesson  of  our  childhood  has  remained  with  us;  and  even 
could  it  be  forgotten,  we  are  too  thoroughly  united  in  interests 
to  have  any  falling  out  now. 

Boys,  remember  that  "fiist  and  loose"  frolic  may  end  in  a 
fight,  and  fun  that  hurts  will  often  divide  the  best  friends. 


Love  of  Home. — Love  of  home  is  planted  deep  in  the 
mtuie  of  man.  The  finger  of  God  points  to  home,  and  sa3's 
to  us  all,  there  is  the  place  to  find  your  earthly  joy.  Shall  we 
appeal  to  the  te.•^timony  of  those  who  have  sought  joy  else- 
where, or  have  tried  to  find  happiness  in  the  world?  We  have 
but  one  answer  from  them  all — that  the  search  has  been  vain. 

Who  aspires  to  a  loftier  elevation  of  honor  than  that 
attained  by  Burke?  And  yet  he  says  he  would  not  give  one 
peck  of  refuse  wheat  for  all  that  is  called  fame  in  this  world. 

What  is  the  declaration  of  Byron,  after  having  drained  the 
cup  of  earthly  pleasure  to  its  dregs?  It  is,  that  his  life  has 
been  passed  in  wrctchednesss  and  that  he  longs  to  rush  ioto 
the  thickest  of  the  battle,  that  he  may  terminate  his  miserable 
existence  by  a  sudden  death. 

And  Chesterfield,  with  rank,  wealth,  talent,  polish  and 
power,  after  having  stood  for  half  a  century  the  brightest 
luminary  in  all  the  Europein  circles  of  elegance  and  fashion, 
has  left  his  most  decisive  testimony  of  the  heartlessness  and 
emptiness  of  all  those  joys  he  has  so  eagerly  pur.-iued. 

As  we  go  through  this  world  of  trial  and  of  change,  we  can 
find  our  only  joy  in  a  life  of  faith  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
and  domestic  peace.  Our  firesides  must  be  our  sanctuaries, 
our  refuge  from  misfortunes,  our  choice  retreat  from  the  world. 
It  is  not  essential  to  the  happy  home  that  there  should  be  the 
luxury  of  the  carpeted  floor,  the  richly  cushioned  sofa,  the 
Foft  shade  of  the  astral  lamp.  It  is  neatness,  order,  piety  and 
and  a  cheerful  heart  which  make  home  that  sweet  paradise  it 
19  so  often  found  to  be.  There  is  joy  as  real,  as  heartfelt,  by 
the  cottage  fireside,  as  in  the  most  splendid  saloons  of  wealth 
and  refinement.  flokhniiili. 
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EDITORIAL     THOUGHTS. 


I  HOUGH  it  is  right  that  Latter-day  Saints 
should  be  prepared  for  trials,  persecutions 
aiid  afflictions,  it  is  a  remarkable  fact  that, 
as  a  rule,  the  Saints  have  been  as  happy 
and  prosperous  a  people  as  any  upon  the 
face  of  the  earth.  It  was  often  remarked 
^  .  by  President  Young  that,  notwithstand- 
"V^-^  'Dg  wc  hsd  the  hatred  of  the  world  to 
U  contend  with,  the  Latter-day  Saints  had  not  the 
^  trials,  difficulties  and  evils  which  the  wicked 
had,  their  troubles  were  nothinir  like  so  dis- 
agreeable, or  so  serious  and  trying,  as  those 
wliich  the  wicked  had  to  meet.  There  is  no 
doubt  of  the  truth  of  this.  The  editor  of  the  Jr- 
vENii.K  Instructor  looks  hack  to  the  days  of  his  boy- 
hood, when  lie  was  old  enough  to  comprehend  to  some 
extent  the  nature  of  the  work  ia  which  his  parents 
had  enraged,  and  he  remembers  the  thoughts  he  then  had 
respecting  the  future.  He  expected  to  meet  with  great  per- 
fecution',  many  difficulties,  and,  perhaps,  like  many  of  the 
Saints  in  ancient  days,  might  even  have  to  meet  death  itse'f, 
because  of  his  religion.  But  to-day,  in  reflecting  upon  the 
intervening  years  and  the  scenes  through  which  he  has  passed. 
during  which  he  has  endeavored  to  always  kceji  the  path  of 
duty,  lie  can  truthfully  say  that  his  life  has  been  crowded  with 
berefiis.  and  has  been  in  every  respect  a  most  happy  one. 
There  have  been  nothing  like  as  many  afflictions  to  be  endured 
nor  difficulties  to  bo  contended  with  as  he  thought  there  would 
be  in  the  early  days  to  which  he  refers. 

My  dear  children,  ask  your  parents  who  have  been  faithful 
to  the  Church,  who  have  soticht  diligently  to  keep  the  com- 
mandments of  God,  who  have  enjoyed  the  fruits  of  their 
relieion,  if  their  experience  is  not  the  same.  Have  they  not 
had  happier  lives,  tilled  with  greater  enjoyment,  more  free 
from  trouble  and  persecution,  than  they  imagined  they  wouW 
have  when  they  first  became  aoi|uainted  with  the  work?  Surely 
this  ii  the  experience  of  the  Latter  day  Saints  as  a  people. 
There  is  one  blcssinir  which  we  havi'  enjoj-ed  for  which  we  can- 
not be  sufficiently  thankful,  and  that  is  peace.  Though  the 
storms  have  raged  around  us  and  the  enemies  of  the  kingdom 
of  God  have  indulged  in  the  most  hostile  inanifistations  and 
threats  against  the  people,  and  thouL'h  everything  may  have 
h  oked  dark  from  a  human  stan(li)oint,  yet  there  has  been  a 
peace  which  God  has  given,  that  has  rested  down  upon  the 
laithful  Saint,  that  lias  caused  his  or  her  life  to  be  exceedingly 
happy.  This  is  a  ble'sinc  which  comes  from  (!od,  and  from 
Him  alone.  The  world  cannot  give  it,  the  world  cannot  take  it 
away. 

To-day,  in  I'tah  Territory,  though  we  have  been  attacked  in 
the  most  vindictive  manner,  and  it  has  seemed  as  though  noth- 
ing would  satisfy  our  enemies  but  our  utter  destruction,   there 


has  reigned  a  peace  in  the  hearts  and  habitations  of  the  faithful 
Saints  that  has  made  their  lives  very  delightful  to  them.  So  it 
will  be  in  the  future.  We  shall  have  our  trials:  but  the  judg- 
ments and  calamities  that  will  fall  upon  the  wicked  will  make 
everything  that  we  ha  veto  pass  through  of  this  character  appear 
of  a  very  trifling  nature.  The  Lord  has  said  that  He  will  pour 
out  His  judgments  upon  the  nations.  Already  they  have 
increased  to  a  very  remarkable  extent.  Fear  and  perplexity 
are  increasing  in  men's  hearts.  They  view  the  future  with 
grave  apprehension.  Their  hearts  fail  them  in  looiing  for- 
ward to  the  things  that  are  coming  upon  the  earth.  Unlike 
the  Saints,  they  do  not  know  of  His  purposes  concerning  the 
earth  and  its  inhabitants.  They  are  completely  at  a  loss  to 
know  what  the  future  will  bring  forth.  But  not  so  with  the  Lat- 
ter-day Saints.  No  event  takes  place  for  which  they  are  unpre- 
pared. No  prospect  before  them  causes  them  to  fear.  If  war 
should  take  place  they  know  why  it  is  so.  So  with  pestilence; 
so  with  political  troubles;  so  with  the  various  afflictions  and 
calamities  that  fall  upon  humanity.  They  are  prepared  for 
these,  for  God  has  warned  them  concerning  them,  and  they 
know  that  His  word  will  be  fulfilled:  therefore  they  do  not 
create  fear. 

It  has  produced  a  most  heavenly  feeling  of  confidence  to 
know  that  God  is  on  our  side.  When  we  are  in  trouble  and 
threatened,  and  everything  looks  dark  around  us,  we  can  goto 
Him  and  receive  that  relief  and  comfort  which  dissipate  all 
gloom  and  fill  the  soul  with  glorious  hope.  Herein  the  Saints 
have  advantages  over  every  other  people  upon  the  face  of  the 
earth.  The  world  do  not  understand  why  they  should  feel  so 
happy  and  joyous.  They  cannot  understand  why  the  Latter- 
day  Saints  should  not  be  filled  with  fear  and  trembling  ;  why 
they  should  not  desert  their  principles  and  accept  the  terms 
which  they  offer  them.  But  we  understand  fit,  and  we  can 
rejoice  in  it,  and  thank  God  that  He  has  revealed  Himself  for 
our  salvation. 


H'^HERE  have  been  times  in  the  history  of  the  Church  when 
-^  the  future  looked  exceedingly  dark  and  gloomy.  Then  it 
required  great  faith  in  God  to  believe  that  there  would  be 
deliverance.  It  was  so  in  Kirlland.  A  number  of  the  Twelve 
Apostles  and  other  leading  men  apostatized,  and  others  wav- 
ered; but  few  stood  by  the  Prophet  Joseph  without  flinching. 
Those  were  dark  hour.*.  The  powers  of  darkness  rejoiced,  and 
the  weak  and  faithless  thought  the  downfall  of  the  Church 
was  sure. 

It  was  so  in  Missouri.  Driven  from  Jackson  (^ouuty,  the 
Saints  fled  to  Clay  county.  Driven  from  (!lay  county  they  fled 
to  Caldwell.  Daviess  and  Kay  counties.  Finally,  driven  from 
the  State  by  the  edict  of  the  governor  and  by  a  mob  organ- 
ized as  the  militia  of  the  State,  with  the  most  cruel  and  inhu- 
man violence,  they  once  more  fled  and  I'ound  refuge  in  the 
State  of  Illinois.  That  was  a  time  to  try  the  faith  of  the  peo- 
ple. The  I'rophct  Joseph  Smith  and  his  brother  Hyrum,  and 
other  leading  men  in  prLson,  in  the  hands  of  men  who  thirsted 
for  their  blood,  and  the  Saints  without  homes,  without  a 
gathering  place,  in  the  midst  of  distress  and  poverty  and  suf- 
fering from  the  inclemency  of  the  Winter,  their  condition  was 
trying  in  the  extreme.  How  gloomy  the  prospect  fir  the 
Church!  How  its  enemies. rejoiced  !  They  said  then,  as 
some  .say  now, 

"Where  is  the  Mormons'  God.'  They  have  said  they  are 
God's  people;  but  if  this  were  so,  why  Joes  He  not  save 
them?" 
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Then  same  the  settlement  at  Nauvoo,  the  privations,  trials 
and  apostaoies  which  the  Saints  had  to  contend  with  there; 
and,  most  trying  and  cruel  of  all,  the  martyrdom  of  the 
beloved  Prophet  and  Patriarch.  This  was  followed  by  the 
expulsion  of  the  Saints  from  their  homes  and  city — compelled 
to  leave  their  sacred  temple  and  their  hard-earned  possessions 
and  to  push  out  into  the  wilderness. 

Who  could  pass  through  these  scenes  without  faith?  To 
the  faithless  and  unbelieving  the  future,  at  these  different 
times,  must  have  looked  frightfully  sombre.  Destruction 
must  have  seemed  certain.  But  not  so  with  the  faithful  Saints. 
The  cloudsS  might  appear  dark  and  threatening;  but  with  the 
eye  of  faith  they  could  perceive  the  glorious  rainbow  of 
promise.  In  all  these  afflictions  they  had  hope  and  peace. 
They  were  sustained  of  the  Lord.  They  had  a  source  of 
strength  and  comfort  of  which  the  world  knew  nothing.  In 
the  midst  of  their  deep  afflictions  they  were  happ3'. 

This  the  world  cannot  comprehend.  It  is  a  mystery  to  them 
how  people  can  be  free  from  dread  and  be  happy  under  such 
circumstances.  They  know  that  they  would  not  be.  But 
they  know  not  the  Lord  nor  His  power.  They  have  not  had 
the  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  When  men  lose  that  gift  and 
apostatize  they  also  become  filled  with  fear.  The  future  of 
the  Saints  appears  dark  and  forbidding  to  them.  Fear  takes 
possession  of  them,  and  they  seek  for  safety  with  the  world. 

It  is  proper,  so  the  Lord  appears  to  think,  that  we  should 
have  these  dark  and  threatening  seasons.  They  test  the 
Saints.  They  show  them  the  source  from  whence  they  must 
look  for  strength.  They  have  the  effect  to  bring  the  hypo- 
crites and  the  unbelievers  to  light.  They  have  the  effect  to 
remove  them  from  the  Church ;  they  also  stir  up  the  true 
Saints  to  greater  diligence  and  faithfulness. 

We  are  passing  through  one  of  these  seasons  of  trial  at  the 
present  time.  Those  who  put  their  trust  in  (rod  are  confident 
and  happy;  they  know  all  will  be  right.  Those  who  have  been 
careless  and  have  not  lived  so  as  to  have  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lord  are  uneasy;  they  are  fearful  of  the  future. 

Headers  of  the  Juvenile  Instructor:  profit  by  this 
experience.  In  times  of  peace  and  prosperity  live  so  that  you 
will  store  up  faith  and  strength  and  the  favor  of  God  for  the 
time  of  darkness  and  trial. 


TOPICS    OF    THE    TIMES. 


BY    THE     EDITOR. 
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BY  the  late  decison  of  the  United  States  Supreme  Court  in 
the  case  of  Rudger  Clawson,  appealed  from  the  courts  of 
this  Territory,  another  deadly  blow  has  been  struck  at  religious 
freedom  and  a  fatal  thrust  been  made  at  the  vitals  of  the 
Constitution.  I  learn  by  the  dispatches  that  the  judgment  of 
the  lower  court  is  affirmed.  This  virtually  leaves  the  Latter- 
day  Saints  in  this  Territory  at  the  mercy  of  the  United  States 
officials  here.  They  can  contrive,  by  a  little  management,  to 
exclude  every  "Mormon,"  or  friend  to  the  "Mormons,"  from 
the  juries,  and  by  that  means  exhaust  the  list,  and  then,  by 
giving  the  marshal  an  open  venire  to  select  whom  he  pleases, 
pack  the  jury  to  their  hearts'  content.  Under  this  decision, 
too,  they  can  pursue  the  practice  which  now  prevails,  and  has 
prevailed,  of  excluding  every  Latter-day  Saint  from  the  grand 
jury  who  will  not  disavow   his  belief  in  the  doctrines  of  his 


Church.  In  this  way  the  grand  jury  can  be  packed  and 
indictments  be  found  against  anyone  whom  the  prosecuting 
attorney  may  choose  to  select  as  the  object  of  his  hate.  That 
the  present  officer  can  exhibit  malice  against  those  who  dare 
speak  out  against  his  tyrannical  measures  is  apparent  in  the 
indictment  of  Brother  C.  W.  Penrose  and  in  the  arrest  of 
Brother  John  Nicholson,  editors  of  the  Deseret  News,  and  in  the 
indictment  and  arrest  of  Brother  Angus  M.  Cannon,  president 
of  the  Salt  Lake  Stake,  and  several  others  who  might  be 
mentioned,  who,  by  their  boldness  or  prominence,  have  given 
this  official  offense.  If  I  am  correctly  informed  it  has  required 
but  little  evidence  to  find  these  indictments  or  make  these 
arrests.  There  has  been  a  presumption  of  guilt  and  but  little, 
if  anything,  more. 

As  if  there  was  a  special  providence  in  the  arrangement,  on 
the  same  day  that  the  decision  in  the  Rudger  Clawson  case 
was  given,  a  decision  was  also  given  in  the  Hopt  case,  appealed 
also  from  this  Territory.  My  adult  readers  must  be  familiar 
with  this  case.  Hopt  is  the  murderer  of  an  estimable  young 
man,  a  son  of  Sheriff  Turner  of  Utah  County.  It  was  an 
atrocious  deed  and  his  guilt  has  been  clearly  established  before 
three  juries,  each  of  whom  brought  in  a  verdict  of  guilty  of 
murder  in  the  first  degree;  and  at  each  trial  the  judge  sen- 
tenced him  to  death.  For  the  third  time  his  appeal  to  the 
United  States  Supreme  Court  has  been  successful.  A  new 
trial  has  been  ordered  because  of  an  informality  in  the  charge 
of  the  judge  to  the  jury. 

Contrast  this,  if  it  please  you,  with  the  other  decision. 
Three  times  has  this  murderer  escaped  the  gallows  by  the 
action  of  the  United  States  Supreme  Court.  Cruel,  blood- 
stained and  convicted  as  he  is,  he  can  have  a  fourth  trial, 
because,  forsooth,  there  was  an  informality  in  the  charge  of 
the  judge  to  the  jury!  But  he  only  murdered  a  "Mormon." 
Who  says  this  is  a  very  serious  offense?  But  Rudger  Clawson 
is  a  "Mormon."  Guilty,  if  guilty  at  all,  of  doing  no  more 
than  that  which  he  has  the  example  of  the  most  favored  sei- 
vants  of  God  in  doing — marrying  two  wives  under  a  holy  cov- 
enant and  surrounded  by  the  sacred  forms  of  religion — his 
was  a  terrible  crime!  ISo  mercy  for  him.  But  why  should 
he  complain?  Was  not  Barabbas  released  and  Christ  cruci- 
fied?   Is  Rudger  Clawson  any  better  than  his  Master? 

But  what  of  the  court  who  can  give  the  thrice-condemned 
murderer  a  new  trial  because  of  au  informality  in  the  charge 
to  the  jury;  and  refuse  the  same  boon  to  one  who  was  tried 
before  a  jury — packed  shall  I  say? — from  which  every  one  not 
avowedly  hostile  to  the  accused's  religious  views  was  carefully 
excluded?  To  plain  people  like  those  who  live  in  these  moun- 
tains .such  action  seems  monstrous.  No  amount  of  legal 
sophistry  or  learned  casuistry  can  make  it  appear  right. 
Peeply  implanted  in  every  true  man  and  woman's  heart  by  the 
Creator  Himself  is  a  clear  conception  of  justice.  Such  per- 
sons need  no  edict  of  governors  or  ruling  of  courts  to  make 
plain  to  them  the  distinction  between  justice  and  injustice, 
and  freedom  and  tyranny.  They  understand  this  instinctively. 
A  thousand  supreme  courts,  respected  and  venerated  as  that 
tribunal  has  been,  could  not  convince  the  people  of  these 
mountains  that  the  grand  and  petit  juries  impanneled  in  this 
district  for  the  trial  of  offenses  against  the  Edmunds  law  have 
been  or  are  fair  juries. 


Inoratitude  is  a  monster  to  be  strangled  in  the  birth,  not 
to  be  cherished. 
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GREEDY    TOMMY. 

'T^IIE  little  fellow  pictured  in  the  engraving  is  not  the  hero 

-*■    of  our  story,  although  he  wears  a  feather  jn  his  hat  and 

has  probably  been  playing'the  part  of  a  captain  or  leader  of  a 

regiment  of   boy-soldiers  wlii.li  he  lui-:  uiustered  up  in  the 


conduct  at  home  would  lead  one  to  an  opposite  conclu^on. 

Tommy  is  not  a  boy  whom  wc  would  point  to  as  a  model  for 
our  little  leaders  (o  pattern  after,  and  we  do  not  take  this 
opportunity  of  speaking  about  him  for  any  great  or  praise- 
worthy act  that  he  has  performed.  Our  only  object  in  refer- 
ring to  him  is  to  show  the  folly  of  such  a  coursf  as  he  has 


net(;hborbuad  for  the  purpose  of  engaging  in  a  shaiu  batttle, 
with  slicks  of  wood  for  guns.  But  whatever  ability  he  has  as 
a  leader  among  his  playmates,  or  however  daring  he  is  in  tlicir 
midst,  he  is  by  no  moans  a  liero  in  our  estimation,  like  otbers 
who  are  much  older,  he  may,  among  lii.s  as-sociates,  be 
crcditcil   with   considerable   gallantry   and  politeness;  but  his 


taken,  that  other  youth.s  may  have  warnjng  and  avoid  imitat- 
ing liis  actions. 

The  greatest  fault  in  Tommy's  di>;position  is  his  greedy  and 
.'^elfish  habit.i.  Of  course  he  is  very  young  and  may  be  excused 
to  a  great  extent  for  his  voracity.  Some  may  fay  that  he  is 
naturally  greedy,  and  that  he  cannot  overcome  his  disagreeable 
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propensity.  Although  greediness  may  be  an  clement  of  his 
nature  a  boy  of  his  age  could  easily  rid  himself  of  any  such 
defect  that  may  be  inherent  with  him,  provided  the  fault  is 
pointed  out  to  him  and  he  realizes  what  is  distasteful  in  his 
character. 

Tommy,  however,  has  been  often  reminded  of  his  selfishness, 
and  his  parents  have  resorted  to  several  mild  plans  to  free  him 
from  his  displeasing  inclinations.  But  instead  of  trying  to 
overcome  herather  cherishes  his  greedy  habits;  and  he  strength- 
ens them  by  giving  way  to  them. 

It  is  quite  amusing  to  observe  the  peculiarities  of  this  little 
fellow,  and  his  brothers  and  sisters  often  take  delight  in  teasing 
him.  Though  he  is  considered  very  greedy  and  stingy,  he  pos- 
sesses one  trait  that  is  quite  commendable  in  a  little  boy.  He 
is  very  careful  with  his  toys  or  whatever  he  possesses.  But 
this  is  mostly  due  to  the  fact  that  he  very  seldom  plays  with 
any  of  his  toys,  and  he  never  lends  them  to  anyone  else.  He 
has  a  box  in  which  to  place  his  trinkets,  and  he  seems  to  take 
great  pleasure  in  keeping  everything  he  owns  neatly  laid  away 
in  this  bos.  Sometimes  his  little  brothers  or  sisters  will  play- 
fully take  some  toy  out  of  the  bos  and  use  it  in  an  apparently 
careless  manner.  As  soon  as  he  discovers  what  is  being  done 
his  indignation  is  aroused  and  he  immediately  starts  for  the 
one  who  has  the  impudence  to  meddle  with  his  toys.  Then 
there  is  a  racing  about  the  house  and  garden,  Tommy  in  hot 
pursuit  of  the  audacious  oflFender.  But  the  moment  he  is 
about  to  overtake  the  one  he  is  after,  another  will  seize  the  toy 
and  hold  it  up  to  him,  upon  which  Tommy  gives  up  the  first 
object  of  his  chase  and  starts  towards  the  second  offender. 
And  so  it  goes  on  until  soon  poor  Tommy  is  exhausted  and 
abandons  the  idea  of  catching  either  one  of  his  tormenters. 
He  picks  up  his  toy,  examines  it  carefully  and  then  places  it 
back  in  the  box  and  the  affair  is  soon  forgotten. 

Occasionally  he  will  receive  a  small  piece  of  money.  This 
he  also  lays  aside  very  carefully,  saving  it  until  he  has  a  con- 
siderable sum.  Every  day  he  counts  it  over  to  see  if  it  is  all 
there.  When  any  of  his  brothers  or  sisters  get  a  nickel  or  a 
dime  they  spend  it  immediately  for  candy  or  nuts,  or  some- 
thing of  the  kind.  But  not  so  with  Tommy.  Although  he  is 
as  fond  of  such  things  as  the  rest  of  the  children  he  will  not 
consent  to  help  pay  for  them.  He  will  beg  his  brothers  and 
sisters  to  share  with  him,  while  at  ihe  same  time  he  has  plenty 
of  money  to  get  all  he  would  want.  But  his  nature  will  not 
allow  him  to  indulge  in  such  luxuries  at  his  own  expense.  If 
someone  else  will  bear  the  cost  of  a  treat  he  is  esceedingly 
willing  to  help  dispose  of  it;  but  should  he  be  asked  to  help 
meet  the  expenses  he  will  grunt  out  in  reply:  "Huhc-guh,  I 
don't  want  to."  When  one  would  inquire  of  him  why  he  did 
not  want  to  pay  his  share  he  would  only  give  "'cause''  for  a 
reason. 

One  day,  after  he  had  accumulated  about  half  a  dollar  in 
cash,  he  prevailed  upon  himself  to  spend  it  for  oranges;  this, 
though,  was  only  to  satisfy  his  greedy  appetite.  It  was  some 
time  since  he  had  tasted  any  such  luxuries.  He  knew  he  was 
the  only  one  of  the  children  who  had  any  money,  and  he  saw 
no  prospect  of  being  treated  by  any  of  them.  Before  purchas- 
ing the  oranges  he  had  concluded  in  his  own  mind  not  to  share 
with  anyone,  but  to  eat  them  all  himself  So  he  went  ((uietly 
to  where  his  money  was  kept,  took  the  whole  amount  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  store  to  get  the  oranges.  After  returning  he 
placed  all  except  those  he  intended  to  eat  that  day  in  his  box 
along  with  his  toys.  Then  he  concealed  them  in  a  safe  "place 
out  of  the  reach  of  anyone  else.  This  done,  he  went  in  search 
of  his  brothers  and  sisters,  with  his  pockets  filled  with  the 
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golden  fruit.  All  thought  he  was  going  to  be  liberal  and  share 
with  them.  This,  however,  was  not  his  intent.  After  tanta- 
lizing them  with  the  sight  of  the  delicious  fruit  he  went  off  to  a 
secluded  spot  and  gulped  them  all  down.  This  act  almost 
brought  his  parents  to  the  conclusion  that  his  greediness  could 
not  be  checked.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  this  very  deed  was 
the  means  of  effecting  a  thorough  change  in  his  disposition. 
After  eating  all  the  oranges  he  had  in  his  pockets  he  did  not 
feel  very  easy  at  the  stomach,  and  he  concluded  that  he  would 
eat  no  more  of  them  for  several  days.  He  did  not  even  want 
to  see  an  orange  for  almost  a  whole  week.  At  last,  when  he 
thought  of  indulging  in  another  feast,  he  opened  the  box  in 
which  his  oranges  were  kept,  and  behold,  they  were  all  turning 
rotten  and  were  covered  with  mould.  He  then  sat  down  to 
reflect,  for  the  first  time,  upon  his  greedy  propensity.  The 
consequences  of  this  act  of  gluttony  taught  him  a  valuable 
lesson.  From  this  time  he  determined  to  be  more  liberal  and 
to  share  of  his  substance  with  his  brothers,  sisters  and  play- 
mates. To  his  credit  it  may  be  said  he  carried  out  his  resolu- 
tion, and  he  is  no  longer  called  "Greedy  Tommy."  E.  F.  P. 


MY*NE'W    ZEALAND    MISSION. 


Br  ALMA  GREENWOOD. 


'T^IIE  fauna  of  New  Zealand,  is  not  abundant.  There  are 
-*•  two  distinct  genera  of  bat,  the  smaller  indigenous  rat, 
which  disappeared  before  the  larger  European  spejies  and  the 
native  dog,  a  lurcher-like  animal,  black,  red  or  dirty  yellow, 
and  in  look,  gait  and  general  appearance,  vulpine.  Serpents  are 
unknown  in  the  country  and  there  are  no  tortoises  or  betrach- 
ians,  except  the  frog  and  a  very  harmless  lizard,  that  of  a  green 
color  being  superstitiously  dreaded  by  the  natives.  The  bays 
and  coasts  teem  with  fish,  and  the  lakes  and  swamps  with 
enormous  eels  one  of  which  caught  at  Nelson  weighed  fifty 
pounds. 

The  country  was  formerly  the  abode  of  the  gigantic  moa, 
of  which  Professor  Owen  identified  from  twelve  to  fourteen 
different  species.  Bones  and  remains  of  eggs  of  these  birds 
have  been  found  in  both  islands.  The  moa^'could  neither  fly 
nor  swim  and  subsisted  principally  on  vegetation.  To  assist 
the  process  of  digestion,  they  swallowed  small  stones  and  peb- 
bles. Accoiding  to  native  tradition  they  wore  decked  with 
gay  plumage  like  the  cochin  china  fowl.  They  were  stupid, 
clumsy  birds,  not  swift  runners  like  the  ostrich.  The  JMaoris 
ate  the  flesh,  used  the  feathers  for  ornaments,  the  skulls 
for  holding  tattooing  powder,  the  bones  for  fish  hooks 
and  buried  the  colossal  eggs  with  the  dead  as  a  provision  for 
the  journey  to  Te  Reinga.  It  is  not  absolutely  certain  that 
the  moa  is  altogether  extinct,  as  there  have  been  reports  of  its 
having  been  seen  in  the  mountainous  recesses  of  the  west 
CDast. 

Of  the  kiwi  three  or  four  species  exist.  The  first  specimen 
was  sent  to  England  in  1S!I2,  and  passed  into  the  possession  of 
Lord  Perby.  Some  of  the  skin  of  the  bird  was  afterwards 
sold  in  Europe  at  a  very  high  price,  as  it  was  believed  the 
species  was  extinct;  but  it  is  still  found  in  priuiitive  forests  of 
the  mountainous  regions.  The  kiwi  is  a  night  bird  hiding  by 
day  under  the  roots  and  coverts  of  trees  and  at  night  seeking 
its  food — insects,  grubs,  worms  and  seeds.  Kiwis  live  in  pairs, 
and  the  natives  say  they  sit  alternately  on  the  nests.  The 
Maoris  caught  them  by  imitating  their  calls.     The  kiwi  does 
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not  tly  but  is  swift  ou  foot,  making  wide  strides  when  running, 
and  carrying  the  body  in  an  oblique  position  with  the  necic 
stretched  to  its  fullest  extent  and  inclined  forward.  When 
provoked  it  erects  the  body  and  raising  the  foot  to  the  breast 
strikes  downward  with  considerable  force  and  rapidity,  thus 
using  its  sharp  claws  as  weapons  of  defense. 

Among  other  birds  is  the  tui  or  parson  bird  which  sports 
among  the  yellow  blo.^soms  of  the  kowhal.  It  is  larger  than 
the  English  black  bird,  has  two  bunches  of  white  feathers 
like  clerical  bands  under  the  neek  which  contrast  with  the 
glossy  black  irradiated  with  green  hues  and  pencilled  with 
silver  grey  of  the  rest  of  its  plumage.  Its  notes  are  few  and 
simple  but  very  melodious,  iike  the  tinkling  ot  a  small  bell 
which  harmonize  together  as  they  are  delivered.  It  is  the 
mwking  bird  of  New  ZsalanJ  and  readily  imitates  cocks,  cats 
aoJ  will  learn  to  articulate  wjrds  anl  whistle  bars  of  music. 
A'though  of  very  d  jlieate  constitution,  it  has  bsen  known  to 
live  in  confinement  for  upwards  of  ten  years,  but  more  fre- 
quently it  sucjumbs  after  the  first  year  to  convulsive  fits, 

Tde  tui  as  well  as  the  New  Zealand  pigeon  are  eaten  by  the 
Maoris  with  great  relish,  they  being  very  fat  in  the  months  of 
May,  June  and  July.  In  times  past  these  birds  were  snared 
but  since  the  advent  of  civilization,  they  are  proeured4)y  means 
of  the  shot-gun.  In  cleaning  them  the  natives  are  not  so  par- 
ticular as  some  Europeans  would  ba.  The  principal  feathers 
are  removed  while  the  head  and  feet  are  not  taken  off.  The 
entrails  also  are  untouched.  Being  thus  prepared  they  aie 
cooked  in  what  is  called  the  copper  Maori,  which  is  simply  a 
hole  dug  in  the  ground  with  wood  and  stones  placed  therein. 
The  wood  i.s  lighted  and  burns  until  the  rocks  are  hot.  On 
these  hot  stones  the  food  is  placed.  A  small  portion  of  water 
is  poured  upon  the  stones,  thus  a  steam  is  created  after  which 
the  whole  thing  is  immediately  enclosed  confining  the  steam 
which  does  the  cookiag.  After  the  bird  is  cooked — which 
usually  requires  one  hour — it  is  taken"  out  in  small  basket.', 
made  of  native  flax.  The  Maoris  devour  with  relish  every- 
thing of  the  bird  with  the  exception  of  the  largest  bones 
which  it  is  impo.^sible  for  them  to  crack  with  their  teeth. 

There  are  also  brilliant  parrots  of  a  greenish,  metallic  hue 
with  red,  and  wings  of  yellow  and  blue;  the  kara  kariki  is 
brilliant  io  green,  blue  and  red;  the  kakapo,  only  found  in  the 
remotest  valleys  of  the  south  island;  the  thievish  weka  or 
woodhen,  greedy  for  anything  that  glistens  and  fond  of  carry- 
ing ofT  spoons,  forks  and  eggs;  herons  in  the  rivers  and  estu- 
aries; the  beautiful  pukeho,  wild  ducks,  hawks  preying  on 
birds,  rats,  mice  and  lizards.  Every  New  Zealand  colonist  is 
familiar  with  the  little  owl  called  the  moepork,  a  nocturnal 
species  which  derives  its  name  from  its  peculiar  cry.  The 
notes  of  the  bell  bird  or  mocker,  resemble  the  tolling  of  a  dis- 
tant bell  and  its  ordinary  song  is  not  unlike  that  of  the  tui.  lis 
notes  though  simple  are  varied  and  sweetly  chimed,  and  the 
bird  is  of  social  habits.  The  morning  anthem,  which  scores 
of  these  sylvan  choristers  perform  together  is  a  concert  of 
eccentric  parts  producing  a  wild  but  pleasing  melody.  The 
Maoris  snare  these  birds  by  means  of  a  tuki  slick  baited  with 
crimson  flowers.  The  birds  aliL'ht  on  the  treacherous  perch  to 
sip  the  flowers  and  a  sudden  jerk  of  the  running  noose  secures 
it  firmly  by  the  leg. 

There  arc  also  many  varieties  of  cormorants,  penguins,  alba- 
trosses, storm-petrels,  sea-gulls,  sea-swallows  and  others  too 
numerous  to  mention. 

No  wild  l)ea,sts  lurk  in  the  thicket  and  sheep  arc  unmolested 
by  wolves,  etc. 

( To  In  conlinned.) 
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A  SER.MON   PRE.\CnED  I.V   PROVO,    BT  PRESIDENT  GEORGE  A. 
SMITH,    IN   THE  SPRING   OF    185.3. 

T  ATiRIYED  in  Salt  Lake  City  in  September,  185i'.  After 
•*•  remaining  a  short  time  I  took  up  my  line  of  march  for 
I'rovo,  which,  at  that  time,  was  considered  a  rival  in  import- 
ance to  Salt  Lake  City;  for  when  some  of  the  residents  of 
Provo  of  that  date  had  occasion  to  refer  to  Salt  Like  City 
they  often  designated  it  as  "the  other  city" — recognizing  but 
two  ci'tfrs  in  Utah  at  that  time.  My  object  in  going  to  IVovo 
was  to  work  for  the  sugar  company  then  in  existence.  But 
Winter  came  on  early  and  put  a  stop  to  out-door  work. 

The  citizens  of  the  Provo  of  to-day  must  allow  considerable 
for  the  Provo  of  IS.'Ji.  We  read  the  city  was  incorporated  in 
is.") I;  but  the  houses  were  not  built  for  some  time  afterwards. 

But  my  present  article  has  more  to  do  with  the  meeting- 
house of  that  date.  I  will  try  to  de.scribe  it:  Its  walls  were 
built  of  hewed  cottonwood  logs.  The  size,  as  near  as  I  can 
now  recollect,  was  about  twenty  by  forty  feet,  with  a  kind  of 
vestry  attachment  in  the  middle  of  one  side.  Opposite  the 
door  sat  the  presiding  authorities,  and  the  speakers  stood  in 
this  vestry — the  stand  was  not  then  built.  We  had  not  got 
the  floor  laid  before  the  saw-mill  froze  up;  and  so  no  dancing 
could  be  indulged  in.  A  thin  coat  of  straw  on  the  ground, 
which  >lid  duty  as  a  carpet,  would  also  have  interfered  with 
tliat  amusement.  Then,  again,  the  removal  of  the  benches 
would  have  been  inconvenient,  as  most  of  them  were  simply 
hewed  logs — I  presume  some  that  were  left  over  after  the  hou.'e 
was  built — and  for  supports,  a  short  piece  of  log  was  cut  off 
and  placed  under  each  end,  which  answered  the  purpose  and 
was  certainly  substantial.     So  much  for  the  house. 

In  the  absence  of  dances  our  principal  amusement,  as 
Spring  opened,  was  ball  playing.  The  supervisor  of  streets 
was  not  then  abroad  in  the  land;  and  as  the  best  of  soil,  for 
gardens,  does  not  make  the  best  of  roads,  the  streets  of  Provo 
were  rather  bad.  But  there  was  one  spot  opposite  the  Bul- 
lock Hotel  which  was,  for  some  cause,  dryer  than  the  average. 

This  spot  was  used  as  the  ball-ground,  and  it  was  well  occu- 
pied from  early  morn  until  darkness  put  an  end  to  the  game.s. 
This  had  continued  for  some  time,  when  one  day  we  were 
gladdened  by  the  arrival  of  Prest.  Geo.  A.  Smith,  who  came 
from  Spanish  Fork.  He  passed  the  play-ground  about  two 
o'clock  p.  m.  and  announced  that  he  would  hold  meeting 
forthwith. 

The  bats  were  immediately  thrown  down  and  the  balls  pock- 
eted, and  all  hands  repaired  to  the  meeting-house.  When  I 
say  "all  hands"  I  do  not  confine  this  to  the  ball  players  only; 
but  I  mean  nearly  all  the  citizens  of  Provo,  as  it  did  not  take 
long  to  spread  a  notice  at  that  time.  It  was  but  a  short  lime 
from  the  arrival  of  Hni.  Smith  until  the  congregation  was 
called  to  order.  .Vflcr  ihe  several  opening  exercises  Bro. 
Smith  arose  and  spoke  about  as  follows: 

Brethren,  .sisters  and  friends:— I  feel  extremely  happy  for 
the  privilege  of  being  with  you  in  Provo  to  day;  for  I  have 
traveled  in  all  the  setllemcnt,  of  the  S'ainis  north  and  south. 
I  have  traveled  in  the  United  Slates  and  in  old  England;  but 
for  its  size  and  the  number  of  its  inhabitants,  I  would  suppofe 
I'rovo  to  be  the  richest  town  I  have  ever  visited;  for  I  have 
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never  seen  a  town  that  could  afford  as  many  loafers  to  play 
ball  from  early  morn  until  late  at  night,  from  Monday  morning 
until  Saturday  night,  as  Provo  can;  and,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
it  is  because  you  can  afford  it  and  have  nothing  else  to  do. 
This  must  be  the  case,  seeing  you  have  a  good  and  well-fin- 
ished meeting-house.  [Here  he  cast  his  eyes  all  around  the 
house  and  on  the  floor  and  benches.]  Seeing  your  widows 
have  all  got  good  houses  in  which  to  dwell  and  doubtless  [with 
irony]  good  piles  of  wood  hauled  and  cut  up,  and  all  other 
works  of  a  public  and  private  nature  done  up.  I  thought  to 
suggest  a  few  ideas,  just  to  hint  at  a  few  small  jobs  that  you 
might  be  doing  just  to  make  you  a  little  variety,  along  with 
the  intelligent  and  exhilarating  game  of  ball,  until  other  jobs 
or  other  work  turn  up  or  develop  themselves.  First,  and  to 
begin  with,  you  might  improve  your  streets  a  little;  at  least, 
make  them  so  that  a  man  can  get  along  without  "doubling 
teams"  when  he  is  on  foot.  In  their  present  state  they  might 
do  for  persons  who  are  able  always  to  have  help  with  them; 
but  all  persons  are  not  always  able  to  have  with  them  the  nec- 
essary help  for  the  successful  navigation  of  your  streets  in 
their  present  state.  Hence  I  would  suggest  that  you  improve 
them  a  little.  England  has  very  good  roads  and  streets,  but 
they  have  been  working  on  them  for  the  past  two  hundred 
years.  Perhaps  when  we  have  worked  on  ours  even  one  hun- 
dred years  they  may  be  better,  but  for  the  present,  if  you 
make  theui  so  a  man  can  get  along  without  help  they  might 
do  very  well. 

Again,  I  see  you  have  commenced  to  build  bridges.  Now, 
that  is  a  very  good  thing  and  certainly  very  early  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  country  for  such  a  work.  Why,  it  is  only  two 
hundred  years  since  the  English  built  their  first  bridge,  and 
we  read  the  country  has  been  settled  over  a  thousand  years. 
But  in  your  bridges  I  notice  one  defect— they  are  rather  nar- 
row— and  I  would  suggest  that  you  make  them  an  inch  or  an 
inch  and  a  half  wider,  or  at  least  so  that  a  man  can  get  all 
four  wheels  of  his  wagon  over  at  once.  It  is  very  disagreeable, 
rery  disagreeable,  to  a  man  to  try  to  cross  a  bridge  and  only 
get  two  of  the  wheels  over  and  have  to  turn  back  after  the 
other  two;  besides,  it  is  bad  for  the  wagon. 

Again,  there  are  your  water  ditches.  You  might  enlarge 
them  a  little  so  that,  at  least,  one  man  at  a  time  could  water; 
and  then,  perhaps,  there  would  be  no  need  of  a  man  dam(n)- 
ing  himjelf  as  well  as  the  ditch. 

For  quite  a  time  I  could  not  understand  the  object  of  the 
Lord  in  bringing  us  to  such  a  country  as  this,  where  so  many 
wat^r  ditches  are  needed;  especially  when  it  would  be  so  easy 
for  Him  to  release  us  from  all  trouble  from  that  source.  If 
the  Lord  would  just  level  down  the  mountains  west  of  us  it 
would  let  the  clouds  come  in  and  rest  against  the  mountains 
east  of  us,  and  then  it  might  rain  most  all  the  time.  And  as 
the  scriptures  tell  us  the  Lord  weigheth  the  mountains  in 
scales  and  the  hills  in  a  balance,  and  taketh  up  the  islands  as 
a  very  small  thing,  He  could  certainly  do  so  small  a  thing  as 
the  leveling  down  of  a  range  of  mountains.  But  I  now  have 
learned  better  and  can  understand  the  will  of  the  Lord  in 
bringing  us  here.  We  read  the  Saints  must  be  tried  in  all 
things;  and  I  have  learned  that  one  very  important  item 
would  have  been  wanting  if,  in  our  experiences,  we  had  no 
water  ditches.  I  have  yet  to  learn  what  there  is  that  will  try 
either  a  man'.s  faith  or  his  temper  as  much  as  a  water  ditch. 
Then,  seeing  we  need  both  the  ditche.s  and  the  trials,  we  had 
letter  make  them  large  enough  and  thus  get  all  the  good  out 
of  them  we  can. 


Then  there  is  the  swamp  caused  by  the  great  sheet  of  water 
spreading  out  just  north  of  your  town.  If  someone  would 
dig  a  ditch  and  collect  that  water  instead  of  allowing  it  to 
spread  as  it  now  does,  the  land  would  make  a  good  pasture 
and  the  water  a  good  mill  power. 

The  settlement  of  Provo  at  the  time  when  it  was  made  was 
a  little  like  a  child  born  out  of  due  time,  as  Salt  Lake  Valley 
would  have  held  the  Saints  for  years  to  come.  But  you  know 
it  had  been  discovered  that  there  were  fish  in  Utah  Lake,  and 
so  a  number  of  the  old  Nauvoo  fishermen  wanted  to  come 
here  and  establish  a  fishery.  It  is  true  we  did  not  need  fish, 
any  more  than  we  could  eat,  and  that  quantity  we  could  get 
just  as  well  from  the  Jordan  at  Salt  Lake  City  as  to  come  to 
Provo  after  them.  But  still  these  old  fishermen  wanted  to 
come  and  continued  to  tease  the  Prpsident  for  his  sanction. 
He  finally  gave  consent  on  condition  that  they  would  build  a 
good  and  substantial  fort  to  protect  themselves  and  their  wives 
and  children  from  the  Indians.  They  agreed  to  do  so.  They 
came  here  and  built  a  something — I  suppose  they  called  it  a 
fort;  but  as  for  myself  I  never  could  find  a  name  adapted  to 
it  in  either  the  animal,  vegetable  or  mineral  kingdoms.  They 
lived  in  that  nondescript  a  short  time  and  then  wanted  to  move 
out.  First,  the  bishop  wanted  to  move  up  the  river,  out  into 
the  brush,  to  build  a  mill,  as  he  said.  It  is  tiue  a  mill  wts 
needed;  it  is  also  true  the  bishop  built  something;  and  I  sup- 
pose he  called  it  a  mill;  but  as  for  myself  I  always  considered 
it  one  of  the  mysteries  of  the  kingdom. 

I  am  just  returning  from  Spanish  Fork,  where  I  have  been 
to  assist  in  settling  a  difficulty  between  the  bishop  and  presi- 
dent. They  have  both  got  an  idea  in  their  heads  that  there 
is  a  crack  somewhere  in  the  floor  of  the  meeting-house  which 
separates  the  bishop's  ground  from  the  president's.  They  call 
one  side  of  the  crack  spiritual  and  the  other  temporal.  The 
idea  would  not  be  so  bad  of  itself;  but  one  of  them  thinks 
the  crack  is  there  [Points.]  and  the  other  thinks  it  over  there, 
making  quite  a  piece  of  ground  that  both  claim.  Even  that 
would  not  be  so  bad;  but  they  both  seem  to  want  to  occupy 
the  same  spot  of  ground  at  the  same  time;  and  that,  you 
know,  is  rather  difficult,  and  sometimes  they  tread  on  each 
other's  toes.  They  both  asked  me  to  assist  them  in  finding 
the  craek,  and  to  help  me  with  the  case  each  urged  numerous 
reasons  why  the  crack  should  be  where  he  claimed  it  was.  I 
told  them  my  eyesight  was  poor  and  I  was  not  good  at  seeing 
such  things.  But  I  could  give  them  both  good  advice  and 
that  was,  for  the  president  to  do  all  the  good  he  could  and  for 
the  bishop  to  do  the  same;  and  both  being  pretty  good  men 
1  thought  they  would  be  able,  between  them,  to  cover  all  the 
ground.  But  this  did  not  suit  them.  They  still  wanted  to 
find  the  crack,  and  after  finding  it,  to  keep  their  own  sides 
on  account  of  their  toes,  which  were  tender.  So  I  then  couo- 
scled  them  to  come  to  Provo  and  get  enough  of  Brother 
Clark's  pot-metal  leather  to  make  them  a  pair  of  boots  each; 
and  from  the  time  they  got  the  boots  and  wore  them  their  toes 
would  be  safe. 

President  Young  called  on  me  to  come  to  I'rovo  and  told 
me  I  could  do  more  good  here  than  elsewhere.  It  was  a  long 
time  before  I  could  understand  this  until  I  heard  of  the  sugar 
works  being  located  here  in  Provo,  then  it  was  perfectly  clear 
to  me. 

I  will  tell  you  how  I  came  to  understand  it:  Now,  you  see, 
in  the  Eastern  States,  in  the  Spring  of  the  year,  the  making 
of  maple  sugar  is  a  great  job.  They  have  their  troughs,  and 
buckets,  and  their  great  iron  kettles  in  which  to  boil  the  sap. 
These  kettles  have  quite  a  tendency  to  boil  over.     In  order  to 
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prevent  that  we  used  to  take  a  piece  of  fat  meat,  run  a  stick 
through  it  and  lay  it  across  the  kettle.  When  the  sap  boiled 
up  until  it  touched  the  fat  meat  it  would  go  back  and  not  boil 
over.  As  I  am  the  lattest  man  in  the  quorum  of  the  Twelve 
the  President  sent  me  here  to  Provo  to  keep  the  pot  from 
boiling  over,  which,  through  the  help  of  God,  I  hope  to  do. 
Amen. 

Another  attempt  at  singing  and  then  the  meeting  was  dis- 
missed. 

The  effects  of  this  sermon  and  the  opening  of  Spring, 
together,  stopped  our  ball  playing  and  started  us  about  our 
work,  which  was  plenty  at  that  time. 

I  often  heard  Brother  George  A.  Smith  preach  after  thi?; 
but  none  other  of  his  sermons  had  the  effect  on  my  mind,  or 
have  been  as  well  recollected,  as  the  one  given  here. 

I  presume  there  are  many  yet  living  in  Provo  who  will  recol- 
lect it  probably  as  well  as  myself 


CHRIST'S    SECOND    COMINQ. 


BY   W.    J. 
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"^HERE  are  times  when  the  second  advent  of  the  Messiah 
is  quite  an  interesting  topic  of  conversation  among  the 
Latter-day  Saints,  and  the  {reneral  belief  among  them  is,  that 
the  time  of  His  coming  to  reign  a  thousand  years  among  His 
Saints  here  on  earth  is  drawing  very  near.  But  who  can  tell 
the  day  or  the  hour  when  this  important  event  will  take  place? 

That  He  will  come  is  not  a  question  with  Bible  believers; 
"But,"  Jesus  Himself  said  when  He  was  here  in  the  flesh, 
"of  that  day  and  hour  knoweth  no  man,  no,  not  even  the 
angels  of  heaven,  but  my  Father  only."  {Matt.  xxlo.  oCi.) 
This  was  true  then,  and  the  exact  day  or  hour  may  not  now  be 
known.  But  Paul  tells  the  Thessalonians  some  eighteen  hun- 
dred years  ago,  when  it  was  not  exactly  necessary  to  prepare  a 
people  for  His  immediate  coming:  "The  day  of  the  Lord  so 
Cometh  as  a  thief  in  the  night ;  *  *  but  j-c,  brethren,  arc 
not  in  darkness,  that  that  day  should  overtake  you  as  a  thief  " 
( /.  TIfxx.  .'). )  And  the  prophet  Amos  says:  "Surely  the 
Lord  (iod  will  do  nothing,  but  He  revealeth  His  secret  to  His 
servants  the  prophets."  Now,  should  the  Latter-day  Saints 
be  in  darkness,  and  be  overtaken  as  a  thief?  And  if  God  will 
do  nothing  without  first  making  it  known  to  His  prophets,  He 
certainly  will  not  fail  to  make  known  the  time  nearly,  if  not 
the  day  or  the  hour,  when  such  an  im|iortant  event  as  the 
coming  of  His  Son  in  power  and  great  glory  is  to  take  place, 
and  this  He  has  not  failed  to  do. 

Malachisays:  "Behold,  I  will  send  my  messenger,  and  he 
shall  prepare  the  way  before  me,  and  the  Iiord,  whom  ye  seek, 
shall  suddenly  come  to  His  temple."  This  has  reference  to 
the  Savior's  second  coming,  as  the  context  shows  ;  and  the 
mes.-cnger  spoken  of  has  been  sent.  Malachi  says  further,  in 
the  last  two  ver-es  of  his  book,  which  are  also  the  last  two 
verses  of  the  Old  Testament:  "Behold,  I  will  send  you  Elijah 
the  prophet  before  the  coming  of  the  great  and  dreadful  day 
of  the  Lord;  and  he  shall  turn  the  heart  of  the  fathers  to  the 
children,  and  the  heart  of  the  children  to  their  fathers,  lest  I 
come  and  smite  the  earth  with  a  curse."  Now,  has  Elijah 
fulBlled  this  mission?  Joi^eph  Smith  tells  us  in  his  history 
that  he  has.  After  Joseph  Smith  and  Oliver  Cowdery  had 
bowed  in  soleaan  and  silent  prayer,  in  the  Kirtland  temple   on 


April  :;,  183('i,  Jesus,  Moses  and  Elias  appeared  unto  them 
giving  them  instructions  and  keys;  and  Joseph  says:  "Another 
great  and  glorious  vision  burst  upon  us,  for  Elijah  the  prophet, 
who  was  taken  to  heaven  without  tasting  death,  stood  before 
us,  and  said:  'Behold,  the  time  has  fully  come,  which  was 
spoken  of  by  the  mouth  of  Malachi,  testifying  that  he  (Elijah) 
should  be  sent  before  the  great  and  dreadful  day  of  the  Lord 
■came,  to  turn  the  hearts  of  the  fathers  to  the  children,  and 
the  children  to  the  fathers,  lest  the  whole  earth  be  smitten 
with  a  curse.  Therefore  the  keys  of  this  dispensation  are 
committed  into  your  hands,  and  by  this  ye  may  know  that  the 
great  and  dreadful  day  of  the  Lord  is  near,  even  at  the 
door.'  " 

On  the  morning  of  the  day  on  which  the  first  Twelve  were 
chosen  in  this  dispensation,  viz.,  February  14,  1835,  President 
Joseph  Smith  called  a  meeting  of  those  who  had  journeyed  to 
Zion.  or  the  members  of  Zion's  camp,  and  some  others.  He 
seated  those  who  had  gone  up  to  Zion  the  year  before  in  a 
part  of  the  house  by  themselves.  He  then  informed  them 
that  they  were  called  together  by  the  command  of  God.  He 
portrayed  some  of  the  trials  and  sufferings  endured  on  the  trip, 
and  added,  that  God  had  not  designed  all  this  for  nothing,  but 
He  had  it  in  remembrance  yet;  and  those  who  went  to  Zion  with 
a  determination  to  lay  down  their  lives,  if  necessary,  it  was  the 
will  of  God  that  they  should  be  ordained  to  the  ministry,  and 
go  forth  to  prune  the  vineyard  for  the  last  time,  or  the  coming 
of  the  Lord,  which  was  nigh — even  fifty-six  years  should  wind 
up  the  scene. 

Joseph  Smith  says:  "I  was  once  praying  very  earnestly  to 
know  ihe  time  of  the  coming  of  the  Son  of  Man,  when  I 
heard  a  voice  repeat  the  following:  'Joseph,  my  son,  if  thou 
livest  until  thou  art  eighty-five  years  old,  thou  shalt  see  the 
face  of  the  Son  of  Man;  therefore,  let  this  suffice,  and  trouble 
me  no  more  on  this  matter.'  I  was  left  thus,  without  being 
able  to  decide  whether  this  coming  referred  to  the  beginning 
of  the  millennium  or  to  some  previous  appearing,  or  whether  I 
should  die  and  then  see  His  face.  I  believe  the  coming  of  the 
Son  of  Man  will  not  be  any  sooner  than  that  time.'  " 

The  following  extract  from  the  Juvenile  Instructor  of 
August  I,  1870,  is  appropriate  here.  "  'Joseph,  in  one  of  his 
sermons,  which  he  delivered  March  10,  1844,  made  a  brief 
allusion  to  the  coming  of  the  Savior.  He  said:  'I  have  asked 
of  the  Lord  concerning  His  coming;  and  while  asking  the 
Lord,  He  gave  me  a  sign  and  said:  'In  the  days  of  Noah  I 
set  a  bow  in  the  heavens  and  as  a  sign  and  token  that  in  any 
year  that  the  b)w  should  be  seen  the  Lord  would  not  come; 
but  there  should  be  seed  time  and  harvc-t  during  that  year; 
but  whenever  you  see  the  bow  withdrawn,  it  shall  be  a  token 
that  there  shall  be  famine,  pestilence  and  groat  distress  among 
the  nations,  and  that  the  coming  of  the  Messiah  is  not  far  dis- 
tant.' But  I  will  take  the  responsibility  upon  myself  to 
prophe-sy  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  that  Christ  will  not  come 
this  year,  as  Father  Miller  has  prophesied,  for  we  have  seen 
the  bow:  and  I  will  alio  prophesy  in  the  name  of  the  Lord, 
that  (Jhrist  will  not  come  in  forty  years;  and  if  God  ever  spoke 
by  my  mouth  He  will  not  cime  in  that  length  of  time.  Breth. 
ren,  when  you  go  home  write  this  down  that  it  may  be  remem- 
bered.' " 

Thus  it  will  be  .seen  that  the  time  of  the  Savior's  coming 
has  been  indicated,  even  if  the  day  and  hour  have  not  been 
given,  for  Elijah  declared,  nearly  filty  years  ago,  that  "the 
great  and  dreadful  clay  of  the  Lord  is  near,  even  at  the  door" 
—and  he  is  reliable  authority.  Joseph  Smith,  speaking  to 
the  members  of  Zion's  camp  by  the  inspiration  of  the  Holy 


Ghost — and  is  not  the  third  person  in  the  trinity  good  author- 
ity?— told  them  "the  coming  of  the  Lord  was  nigh."  When 
the  great  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  was  "praying  earnestly  to 
know  the  time  of  the  coming  of  the  Son  of  Man,"  he  was 
told  by  a  person  who,  it  is  reasonable  to  infer,  was  his  Heavenly 
Father,  for  he  addressed  him  as  His  son;  "Joseph,  my  son,  if 
thoulivest  until  thou  art  eighty-five  years  old,  thou  shalt  see 
the  face  of  the  Son  of  Man;"  and,  although  Joseph  was 
uncertain  "whether  this  coming  referred  to  the  beginniog  ot 
the  millennium  or  to  some  previous  appearing,"  the  state- 
ment is  clearly  made  that  if  Joseph  lived  till  December  23, 
A.  D.  18'J0,  the  Savior  would  visit  him  for  some  purpose,  and 
Joseph  would  see  His  face.  Joseph's  prediction,  in  opposi- 
tion to  the  Millcrite  assertion,  uttered  in  1844,  "that  Christ 
will  not  come  in  forty  years,"  has  been  fulfilled  and  proves 
him  a  true  prophet  in  regard  to  this  important  event  and 
shows  Miller  to  be  a  false  prophet.  And  the  si^n  of  the  com- 
ing of  the  Lord,  as  given  by  the  Lord  Himself  to  the  Prophet 
Joseph  Smith,  the  great  prophet  of  the  dispensation  of  the 
fulness  of  times,  is  here  repeated,  for  it  may  be  relied  on  and 
watched  for  with  the  fullest  confidence:  "In  the  daj-s  of  Noah 
I  set  a  bow  in  the  heavens  as  a  sign  and  token  that  in  any 
year  that  the  bow  should  be  seen  the  Lord  would  not  come; 
but  there  should  be  seed  time  and  harvest  during  that  year; 
but  whenever  you  see  the  bow  withdrawn,  it  shall  be  a  token 
that  there  shall  be  famine,  pestilence,  and  great  distress  among 
the  nations,  and  that  the  coming  of  the  Messiah  is  not  far 
distant." 


GIBRALTAR 


LETTER  VIII. 


MISSIONARY  EXPERIENCE. 


AT  a  special  conference  held  in  Salt  Lake  City,  August  28, 
1852,  I  was  called  to  take  a  mission  to  Gibraltar  in  com- 
pany with  Elder  N.  T.  Porter.  It  was  at  this  conference  that 
the  revelation  on  celestial  marriage  was  first  made  public,  and 
was  taken  to  the  world  by  the  greatest  number  of  Elders  that 
had  ever  been  called  on  missions  at  any  one  time  before. 

It  was  agreed  that  the  company  going  east  should  meet  on 
the  Weber  River,  forty-five  miles  from  the  city,  and  we  would 
proceed  from  that  point  across  the  plains  together.  Daniel 
Spencer  was  elected  captain  of  the  company;  Orson  Spencer, 
chaplain;  and  Orson  Pratt,  preacher  and  general  instructor. 
Our  company  consisted  of  eighty-four  Elders,  who  had  twenty 
carriages  and  eighty-eight  horses  and  mules. 

In  crossing  over  the  Little  Mountain  our  carriage  was  broken 
down,  and  we  left  our  baggage  there,  covered  up  with  a  buf- 
falo robe,  while  we  returned  to  the  city  to  have  the  vehicle 
repaired.  After  getting  the  necessary  repairs  done  we  again 
started,  but  on  account  of  storms  were  compelled  to  camp  out 
at  the  mouth  of  Kmigration  Canyon.  The  next  day  we  arrived 
at  our  camp  outfit  on  the  Little  Mountain  just  in  time  to  save 
it  from  a  band  of  roving  Indians.  That  night  we  camped 
all  alone  on  the  Big  Mountain  and  were  disturbed  in  our  slum- 
bers by  the  howling  of  the  wolves.  We  slept  very  well,  how- 
ever, after  having  commended  ourselves  to  the  care  of  the 
Lord. 


On  the  20th  of  September,  1852,  the  whole  company  began 
to  move  and  on  the  1st  of  October  we  arrived  at  the  Missouri 
River  in  the  best  of  health  and  spirits.  ( )ur  evenings  on  the 
journey  had  been  spent  around  the  camp  fire  discussing  relig- 
ious subjects  and  often  being  instructed  by  Apostle  0.  Pratt. 

Our  company  now  began  to  scatter  to  go  to  their  various 
fields  of  labor.  I  joined  a  company  and  took  steamer  for  St. 
Louis.  We  were  kindly  treated  on  board.  A  discussion  took 
place  in  the  cabin  between  Elder  ( ).  Pratt  and  Mr.  Storon, 
president  of  the  Missouri  College,  resulting  in  a  Bible  triumph 
in  favor  of  Apostle  Pratt. 

In  St.  Louis,  Elder  Wm.  Pitt  found  himself  without  sufl[i- 
cient  money  for  his  passage  to  his  field  of  labor  and  was  walk- 
ing down  the  street  with  his  head  bowed  down,  wondering 
what  he  should  do  to  obtain  the  necessary  means.  Suddenly 
he  saw  before  him,  on  the  walk,  a  ten-dollar  bill,  the  exact 
amount  required.  He  picked  it  up  and  after  searching  in  vain 
for  the  owner,  used  it  for  procuring  his  passage  to  England. 
On  November  II  th, twenty-one  of  us,  who  had  engaged  passage 
to  Liverpool  on  a  sailing  vessel  of  1,800  tons  burden,  set  sail, 
and  arrived  at  our  destination  on  January  5th,  1853.  We 
buried  one  passenger,  a  Catholic,  in  the  open  sea.  He  was 
sowed  up  in  a  blanket  and  some  weights  were  attached  to  the 
i'eet.  Burial  services,  in  the  absence  of  one  of  their  pries' s, 
were  read  by  Elder  Perigreen  Sessions,  and  he  was  then  slid  oft' 
a  plank  into  the  blue  waters  of  the  ocean.  The  usual  custom- 
house overlooking  of  our  baggage  took  place  at  Liverpool. 
A  French  stranger  was  detected  with  a  crust  surrounding  a 
quantity  of  tobacco,  making  it  look  like  a  loaf  of  bread. 
The  experiment  cost  him  §250.00. 

While  in  New  York  our  whole  company  were  provided  with 
passage  and  provisions  with  the  exception  of  one  Elder,  who 
did  not  have  sufficient  money  to  buy  food.  A  stranger  came 
along  and  passed  several  of  us,  enquiring  concerning  our  mis- 
sions. But  when  he  came  to  the  only  one  not  yet  provided 
with  his  outfit,  he  dropped  five  dollars  into  his  hand.  With  a 
tear  of  gratitude  the  stranger  was  blessed  and  God  praised. 

After  visiting  Prest.  S.  W.  Richards  at  15  Wilton  Street, 
Liverpool,  and  my  friends  in  Leicester,  London,  Southampton 
and  the  Isle  of  Wight,  myself  and  companion  took  passage 
from  Southampton  on  her  majesty's  steam  packet,  Iberia,  on 
February  28th,  1853.  We  had  enjoyed  many  excellent  and 
profitable  meetings  with  the  many  churches  in  England,  hold- 
ing before  them  the  new  revelation  on  the  eternity  of  mar- 
riage. 

On  the  morning  of  March  3rd  we  cast  anchor  in  Vigo  Bay, 
Spain,  after  sailing  003  miles  over  the  rough  Bay  of  Biscay. 
This  is  a  lovely  baj',  abounding  with  a  variety  of  fish.  Its 
borders  abound  with  oranges,  figs,  grapes  and  nuts.  Sixty- 
eight  miles  more  and  we  pass  Oporto,  on  the  coast  of  Portugal. 
The  next  city  was  Lisbon,  the  capital  of  Portugal.  It  lies  two 
mi'es  up  the  Tagus  River,  and  is  very  strongly  fortified.  The 
([ucen's  palace  and  garden  arc  worthy  of  attention;  the 
remainder  of  the  city  is  very  filthy.  On  March  0th  we  left 
Lisbon  and  cast  anchor  in  Cadiz  Bay,  Spain.  We  were  now 
about  0,00t)  miles  from  our  Utah  home. 


The  truest  characters  of  ignorance 

Are  vanity,  and  pride,  and  arrogance; 

As  blind  men  used  to  bear  their  noses  higher 

Than  those  that  have  their  eyes  and  sight  entire. 
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SQUARE    WORD    PUZZLE. 


BY  .1.    M     KISllEll.  .IR. 


Aivnnl.'l  S,,;„d  Pri 


My  first  and  fourth  arc  alike — a  lady's  name; 
.^ly  second  and  third  are  alike— a  specified  time. 

The  letters  forming  the  s<^|uare,  if  read  from  left  to  right, 
right  to  left  or  from  top  to  bottom  or  from  the  bottom  to  the 
top  will  spell  the  two  words  above  mentioned— a  lady's  name 
and  a  8i)ecified  time. 


The  answer  to  the  Scripture  Enigma  publi.shed  in  No.  '.'  is 
AuRAnAM.  The  blanks  should  be  filled  with  the  following 
names:  first,  Goliath;  second,  Jacob;  third,  Rachel ;  fourth, 
Abel;  fifth,  Sarah:  sixth.  Cain;  seventh,  Moses.  The  Enigma 
has  been  correctly  sulvcd  by  B.  S.  Shurtliff,  Sarah  Harper, 
Payson;  Enoch  .lorgenson.  Ephraim;  Lauriiz  Peterson,  Ilunts- 


villc;  Charles  H.  Hart,  Bloomington;  Geo.  B.  ^lattson,  Jr. , 
Springville;  Sarah  McMurrin,  Salt  Lake  City. 


THE      JUVENILE      INSTRUCTOR 

Is  Published  in  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah  Territory, 

ON  THE  FIBST  AND    PIFTEENTH    OF    EVEBY    MONTH. 


OBOROB   d-   CANNON, 


BDITOR 


TERMS    IN     ADVANCE: 

Single  Copy,  per  Annum    -     -     -     $2.00. 

Office,  South  Temple  Street,  one-and-a-half  blocks  west  of 
the  Tabernacle,  Salt  Lake  City. 


HOWARD   SEBREE  CO. 

THE    CELEBRATED    BAIN    WAGONS 
Always  in  Stock,  and  leading  the  trade  as 


We  are^'  showiog  to  the  public  a  fine  display 
of  BUGGIES  and  CARRIAGES,  PHAE- 
TONS and  SPRING  WAGONS. 

Wagon  Material  and  Machine  Extras  in  stock 
at  all  times. 

The  Largest  and  Best  selected  stock  of  Hard 
Wood  in  Utah. 

The  Porter  Iron  Fire-Proof  Roofing  is  best 
and  cheapest  in  the  market. 

Oliver  Chilled  and  Moline  Plows. 

The  "Flying  Dutchman"  and  New  Cassady 
Sulky  Plows,  do  neater  and  better  work  with 
less  draught  than  any  other  plow  made. 

Triumph  Grain  Drills  and  Broad-cast  Seed- 
ers, and  the  famous  Champion  Machines, 
Binders,  Etc. 

Call  at  or  address 

HowAUD  Sebree  Co., 

Salt  Lake  or  Ogden,  Utah. 


Caldwell, 
SiiosnoNE, 
Weiser  City, 
Mountain  Hojie, 


iDAno. 


THE  MORMON  BATTALION  HISTORY, 
by  Daniel  Tyler,  Esq. ,  has  just  been  pub- 
lished and  is  for  sale  at  the  Juvenile  In- 
structor Office.  It  is  a  very  valuable  work, 
interesting  not  only  to  those  who  took  part 
in  the  memorable  campaign,  upon  which  it 
principally  treats,  and  the  posterity  and  friends 
of  such,  but  will  be  equally  appreciated  by  all 
others  who  are  interested  in  the  history  of  the 
Latter-Day  Saints.  Some  of  the  most  impor- 
tant events  in  the  history  of  this  people  are 
therein  detailed  in  a  faithful  and  graphic  man- 
ner, and  many  facta  placed  in  a  new  though 
true  light.  But  a  small  edition  has  been 
published  and  those  wishing  to  obtain  the 
work,  shouW  not  delay  purchasing.  The  prices 
are,  for  cloth  binding,  $2,50:  leather,  $3.00; 
morocco  gilt,  $4,25. 


THE  MARTYRS;  a  Sketch  of  the  Lives  and 
a  Full  Account  of  the  Martyrdom  of  Jo- 
seph and  Hyrum  Smith,  Together  with  a  Con- 
cise Review  of  the  Most  Promii«nt  Incidents 
Connected  with  the  Persecutions  of  the  Saints, 
from  the  Time  tlve  Church  was  Organized  up  to 
the  Year  1846.  By  Ljonan  0.  Littlefield.  For 
Sale  at  this  Office,  Price  50  eta. 


DIALOGUES  AND  RECITATIONS,  is  a 
work  lately  issued,  containing  a  collection 
of  home  productions  suitable  for  reciting  in 
Sunday  School  Entertainments,  Reviews  or 
similar  gatherings. 

The  price  of  the  book  is  25  cents,  sent  to  any 
address  postpaid. 

pARLY  SCENES  IN  CHURCH  HIS- 
^  TORY,  the  eighth  book  of  the  "Faith-Pro- 
moting Series,"  is  published,  and  is  to  be  had 
at  this  Office  at  25  cents  per  copy.  Its  contents 
are:  "Show  us  a  Sign;"  "Contest  with  Evil 
Spirits;"  "Early  Experience  of  A.  0.  Smoot;" 
"Scenes  in  the  British  Mission;"  "Remarkable 
Healings,"  and  "Philo  Dibble's  Narrative." 


SUBSCRIBE  for  the  JUVENILE  INSTRUC- 
TOR.    It  is  the  best  paper  published.    It  is 
the  Organ  of  the  young  people  of  the  Latter-day 
Saints.    It  is  equally  interesting  to  children  and 
grown  people.     It   is  adapte  to   the  capacity  of 
children,  but  there  is  nothing  frivolous  about  it. 
It  does  not  contain  news,  but  is  filled  with  instruct- 
ive reading  matter,  as  interesting  to  read  at  one  time 
as  another.  The  first  volume  published  is  as  interest- 
ingnowas  when  just  issued,  sixteen  years  ago.  It 
treats    upon  religion,  science,  history,  biography 
natural  history    and  such  other  subjects   as   are 
interesting  to  Latter-day  Saints.     It  also  contains 
beautiful  illustrations. 

A  Bound  volume  of  the  Instructor  is  one  of 
the  most  useful  and  interesting  Books  a  person 
can  have  in  his  library. 

Subscription  price  (postage  included)       3  months,  50  cts. 

"  "  "    -    -    .    -    six  months,    -    -    1,00. 

"  "  "    -    -    .    .    one   year,    -     -      2,00. 

Baci  Volumea,  bound  singly,  -    -    -  in  half  calf,   2,50. 

"  two  in  one  book,  -   -   -  -   -------    4,75. 

three  ""    -    -    -    -  in  cloth,  ....     7,00. 

Back  Numbers  of  the  present  volume  can  be  furnished 
01  Subscriptions  can  commence  with  the  Current  Number  if 
preferred. 
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AVID  JAMES,   Tinner,  Gas,   Water  an 
Steam  Fitter. 
Water  Pipes  Laid  to  Order.     Hose,  Iron  am 
Lead  Pipes,  Pumps  and  Fittings,  on  hand. 


No.  69  Main  Street,  1 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. ) 


P.  O.  Box  30< 
12-15tf 


BOOK    BINDING,    by    an    experienced 
workman,  in  all  styles  and  at  the  lowest 
rates,  at  the  Juvenile  Instructor  Office. 

Bring  on  your  magazines  and  other  works  for 
binding,  and  you  can  depend  upon  having 
them  done  promptly,  and  in  any  style  re- 
quired. 

THP]  Hymns  and  Anthems  which  were  sung 
at  our  last  Semi- Annual  Conference  are 
now  published  in  book  form,  and  for  sale  at 
this  office.  Price,  single  copy,  30  cents,  post- 
paid. Reductions  made  to  choirs  and  associa- 
tions. 

QUESTIONS  AND  ANSWERS  ON  THE 
LIFE  AND  MISSION  OF  THE 
PROPHET  JOSEPH  SM ITH,  Published  by 
the  Dcscret  Sunday  School  Union,  10  cents. 

At  Juvenile  Ins  i'hrctor  Office, 

Salt  Lake  City. 


f^mHERE'S  NO  PLACE  LIKE  HOME  r 

■^    And  there  are  no  Boots  and  Shoes  lik( 
those  Made  at  Home,  by  Z.  C.  M.  I.  Shoe  Fac 
tory,  for  Comfort,  Durability  and  Cheapness. 
Buy  them  and  try  them.     Sold  at  Z.  C  M.  I 
H.  S.  Eldredqe,  Supt. 


yiON  S  CO-OPERATIVE  MERCANTILE 
Z/  INSTITUTION,  Salt  Lake  City.-Our  stoci 
of  Groceries,  Hardware,  Glassware,  Dry  Goods, 
Notions,  Clothing,  Carpets,  Wall  Paper,  etc.,  is 
very  complete. 

Carpets  ma'"",  n  laid,  and  Upholstering  done 
in  the  best  style,  Dy  experienced  and  competent 
workmen. 

U.  ,S.  Eldbedgk,  rfupt. 


PENCIL  NOTE  BOOKS,  suitable  to  write 
Minutes    of   meetings    in,   or  for  Students' 

lessons,  at  15  ct.,  and  20  ct..  The  best  and 
cheapest  in  the  City.  Also  made  to  order  in 
quantities  for  dealers  with  their  own  names  print- 
ed on  the  cover,  and  at  special  rates;  also 

"D  EPORTER'S  NOTE  BOOKS,  on    good 
tinted  paper,  ruled  to  suit  short  hand  oi 
other  reporters,  20  cts.  each,   at  the  Juvinilb 
Instructor  Office. 


SUBSCRIBERS  who  wish  to  have  their  papers 
Bound  can  send  or  bring  them  to  the  Juvknilb 
Instructor  Office,  and  have  them  done  in  any  style  and 
npon  the  most  reasonable  terms. 


OXFORD  POCKET  BIBLE,  containing 
marginal  references,  index,  concordance, 
notes  on  the  various  books,  and  other  h.,ips  to 
the  study  of  the  scriptures — the  best  pocket 
edition  of  the  Bible  published,  in  various  styles 
of  binding,  at  $1.50,  $1.75,  $2.25,  $2.75,  $3.00, 
$3. 10,  $3.75,  $4.25.     For  sale  at  this  office. 


BACK  VOLUMES  of  Juvenile  Instructor 
completed  for  subscribers  who  may  be 
lacking  any  of  their  numbers,  and  the  volumes 
bound  in  any  style  desired,  and  at  the  lowest 
price,  at  this  Office. 


THE  TENNESSEE  MASACEE 

AND  ITS  CAUSES, 

A  Lecture  delivered  by  Johx  Nicii- 
OLSOX.  Everyone  should  read  it  and 
send  it  to  his  friends.     Price,  20  Cents. 


The  Beautiful  Anthem  couiiioscd  by  Evan 
Stephens,  cnlitlcJ  "Song  of  the  Redeemed," 
?hich  was  sung  at  the  dedication  of  the  Logan 
'emple,  is  now  ready  in  Sheet  Form  and  is 
old  at  10  cents  per  copy,  or  $1.(10  per  dozen 
opics,  postpaid.  The  Anthem  is  well  suited 
0  the  capacity  of  Ward  Choirs,  etc.  Send 
rders  to 

Juvenile  Instructor  Office, 
Salt  Lake  City. 

PRICE-LIST 

'F-TSE  BOOKS  OF  TEE  FAITE-PROUOTINS  SERIES 

Published  and  for  Sale  at  the 

Juvenile   Instructor   Office. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Ay  First  Mission, 

25  Cts. 

V  String  of  Pearls, 

25 

U 

weaves  from  inv  .Journal, 

25 

u 

jems  for  the  Young  Folks, 

25 

a 

racob  Hamblin, 

35 

It 

^'ragmonts  of  Experience, 
^resident  Heber  C.  Kimball's 

25 

u 

Journal, 

25 

(I 

Carly  Scenes  in  Church  History 
'he  Life  of  Neplii, 

,25 
25 

11 

It 

!cra])S  of  Biography, 

Ivtii  of  the  Manuscript  Found, 

25 
25 

ti 
ti 

^abors  in  the  \'ineyard, 

25 

(t 

OTHER     WORKS. 

lie  Martvrs, 

50 

ti 

Mormon"  Doctrine, 

25 

It 

'he  Hand  of  Providence, 

GO 

It 

ios|iel  Philosofihy, 
)rson  Pratt's  Works, 

75 

75 

tt 
(I 

jvdia  Knight's  History, 

25 

tt 

)e.scrctS.  S.  Union  Music  Hook 

50 

tt 

,'hoir  Music, 

30 

It 

*lural  Marriage, 

10 

If 

SPECIAL  XOTICE. 

^011  Sunday  Scliool,  Mutual  Improvement 
and  I'rimary  Association  Supplies,  go  to 
he  Juvenile  Instrucior  Office. 

For  Church  Works,  Home  I'ublications,  and 
luportcd  Bosda,  for  Libraries  or  for  private 
.■^c,  call  at  the  Juvenile  Instp.tctor  Office. 

For  all  kinds  of  Book  and  Job  I'rinting  and 
?'iok    Binding,    in   Neatest   Styles,    go   to   the 

UVEMLE   iN.STRUfTOR  Office. 

Get  jour  Stationer>',  I'ockct  Books,  I'urscs, 
Autograph  Albums,  Blank  Books,  Note  Books 
w\  Memorandums  at  the  Juvenile  In.stuuctor 
)tllcc. 

Subscribe  for  the  Juvenile  iNSTuucroR  if 
ou  want  the  Best  and  Cheapest  Magazine  pub- 
shed  in  the  West.  It  is  interesting  to  old  and 
(lung,  as  it  treats  upon  Religious,  Social,  Polit- 
m1  and  Scientific  subjects.  It  also  contains 
)rii!inal  Music  and  Poetry,  Simple  JjC-sons  for 
mall  eliil'lren,  Knigma.s,  Puzzles,  etc.,  and  nu- 
ucruus  Kngravings.  The  price  is  only  $2.00 
ler  year.  Subscriptions  can  commence  at  any 
ime. 

Back  Volumes  of  the  Intsructor,  substan- 
ially  bound,  for  sale  at  reduced  prices. 


'T'lIE  MYTH  OF  THE  "MANUSCRIPT 
FOUND,"  or  the  Absurdities  of  the 
"Spaulding  Story,"  by  Elder  George  Reynolds. 
Eleverth  Book  of  the  "Faitii-Promoting 
Series."  Just  issued  and  for  sale  at  this 
Office.     Price  25  cents. 


OCRAPS  OF  BIOGRAPHY,  the  Tenth 
^  Book  of  the  "Faith  Promotino  Series," 
has  just  been  Issued  and  is  For  Sale  at  this 
Office.  Price  per  Copy  25  cents.  It  contains 
some  very  Interesting  Items  from  the  Journals 
of  Elders  John  Tanner,  Daniel  Tyler  and  Newel 
Knight. 

A  N  INTERESTING  WORK.— The  Hand 
of  Providence,  as  shown  in  the  History  of 
Nations  and  Individuals,  from  the  Great  Apos- 
tasy to  the  Restoration  of  the  Gospel.  An 
illustrated  book,  containing  215  pages  of  reading 
matter,  written  by  Elder  J.  H.  Ward.  For  sale 
at  this  Office.     Price  60  cents. 


OGDEN  BRANCH  Z.  C.  M.  I.,%tOgden, 
Weber    Co. — A    Complete    Assortment   of 
General  Merchandise  on  hand,  at  bed  rock  prices. 
Call   and   examine  Goods  and    Prices    before 
purchasing  elsewhere. 

.Joii.N  Waison,  Manager. 


PRESIDENT  IIEBER  C.  KIMBALL'S 
■*•  JOURNAL,  the  seventh  book  of  the 
"Faith-Promoting  Series,"  is  now  issued.  It 
contains  an  account  of  his  missions  to  England, 
the  introduction  of  the  gospel  to  that  land,  and 
many  interesting  incidents  that  transpired  in 
the  early  days  of  the  Church.  For  sale  at  this 
Office,  price  25  cents. 

Z.  C.  M.  I.  TANNERY,  Salt  Lake  City, 
Manufactures  Harness  Leather,  Upper 
Leather,  Calf  Skins,  Kip  Skins,  Buff  LTpper, 
and  Splita,  of  Superior  Quality.  For  Sale, 
Wholesale  and  Retail,  at  Same  Prices  as  the 
Imported. 

H.  S.  Eldredqe,  Supt. 

KSTABI.I8HED  I85T 

FURNITURE.-Henry  Dinwoodey,  whole- 
sale and  retail  dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Furni- 
ture, Carpets,  Wall  Paper,  Feathers,  Baby 
Carriages,  etc. 

1238  to  1244  First  South  Street,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah.  1.3-15  t.  f. 

-ITTRITINGS    FROM   THE  "WESTERN 

STANDARD,"  is  the  title  of  a  book  of 

512  pages,  which  we  have  for  sale  at  this  Office. 

It  is  composed  of  a  gieat  variety  of  interests 
ing  sketches  that  afipearcd  in  the  Watem 
Standard,  a  paper  published  in  San  Francisco, 
in  1850,  by  George  Q.  Cannon. 

Price,  bound   in  half  calf,  cloth  sides,  I1..50 


O.  PRATT'S  WORKS. 

In  order  to  Preserve  some  of  the  MeraorrLble  Writings  of 
this  Great  and  Good  Man,  we  have  Printed  them  in  Boole 
I'orm,  and  will  sell  this  Work  of  300  Pages  for  the  Exceed- 
ingly Low  Figure  of  75  cents  per  Single  Copy,  Postpaid. 


THE      IIAIVO-BOOK     OF 
REFERENCE. 

It  gives  the  History  and  Chronology  of  the  Church.  Des- 
cribes the  Religion  and  Country  of  the  Saints,  and  contains 
a  great  variely  of  Valuable  Statistics  and  Information 
which  are  of  grcit  use  to  Tourists  and  Residents.  Price, 
Postpaid,  60  cents 

LYDIA  KNIGHT'S  HISTOKT, 

The  First  Book  of  a  Series  to  be  Published, 
Entitled:  "Noble  Women's  Lives  Series." 
Price,  25  cents.  For  Sale  at  the  Juvenile 
Instructor  Office,  Salt  Lake  City. 

HEROINES  OF  "MORMONDOM," 

The  Second  Book  of  tlie  Noble 
Women's  Livhs  Skkiks,  a  work  of  96 
pages,  filled  with  profitable  and  enter- 
taining reading.     Price,  25  Cents. 


A  NEW  BOOK.— The  Life  of  Nephi, 
■^~*-  The  Son  of  Lehi,  who  emigrated  from 
Jerusalem,  in  Judca,  to  the  land  which  is  now 
known  as  South  America,  about  six  centuries 
before  the  coming  of  the  Savior,  by  George  Q. 
Cannon,  of  the  First  Presidency  of  the  Church 
of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints.  Ninth 
Book  of  the  Faith-Promotino  Series.  Pub- 
lished and  for  sale  at  this  Office.   Price  25  cents. 


yiON'S  CO-OPERATIVE  MERCANTILE 
^  INSTITUTION,  Drug  Department,  Salt 
Lake  City.-Wholcsale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Drugs,  Medicines,  Paints,  Oils,  Varnishes, 
Fancy  and  Toilet  Articles,  Soaps,  Brushes, 
Sponges,  Perfumery,  etc. 

Physicians'  Prescriptions  and  Family  recipes 
carefully  prepared. 

H.  S.  Eldredqe,  Supt. 


T  OGAN  BRANCH  Z.  C.  M.  I.,  at  Logan, 
L/  Cache  Co.,  keeps  on  hand  a  comploto  assort- 
ment of  Goni^ral  Morcliandise,  at  prices  to  suit 
the  times;  also  deals  in  Produce. 

The  people  of  Cache  Co.  will  find  it  to  their 

advantage  to  call  and  examine  Goods  and  Prices. 

Willi  A. \i  S.\ndkrs,  Manager. 


PLURAI.  MARRIAGE,  AS  TAUGHT  BY 
THE  PROPHET  JOSEPH.  A  reply  to 
Joseph  Smith,  l<:ditor  of  the  Lamoui  (Iowa) 
"Herald."  By  Helen  Mar  Whitney.  For  sale 
at  this  Office.     Price  10  cts. 


AjSL\V  twenty-four  page  tract  entitled 
iRUE  versus  False  Religion,  in  which 
the  principles  of  the  gosrici  are  explained  in  a 
clear  and  plea.sing  manner.  It  is  in  the  form  of 
a  dialogue  in  which  a  "Mormon"  Elder  and 
several  non-"Mormorns"  arc  the  actors.  Price 
3  cts  each  or  $3  25  per  hundred,  post  paid. 


